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“TELL ME SOMETHING.” 


sy g * @ @, 








} Phall I tel of the Bowers 
That a hundred y hoarse 
| Ttave made brighter with their sunshine, 
Have mide sweeter with their dew; 
| Tull each guiden bee thet ®yeih 


To their = qeaiet replyeth, 

And to eome bright bicse a Cioch, 
Baying, “ Sweet, | love Out you /” 

hall I tet! nay, I need not— 


For you koow the bee's a rover, 

Aad before the summer's over 

He will taste of many & Bower ; 
He will know whieh rose is sweetest, 
Just which flower te completes, 
Beut—to rach one be will whisper, 

“ Brest, O gweet, I love bat you |” 


Nay—I'll tell you something better— 
How life isa letter, 

Which the heart boveth trely 

ls the only one to read: 
Theve are odds and ends of teugiter 


The Raymond Inherftance. 





aod 
@ lt pees of a broader creed. 
There are lenety days of lowging. 
There are bright-winged fancies througing 
Through the silence of the :: eae 
When the stare light ep the : 
There are thoughts thet ger oti! eweeter— 
And the epirit- wings are 
hen the kindly hears that readeth, 
Bayeth, * Friend, J ted you /* 
> 








look. ho * —_ would wish it. 
name ace room at r disposal 
‘ The girl recoiled, half iavohenterily. 
| ' “1 can’t remain here as Ais guest,” 
| cried. “Ind indeed, I cannot.” 


” 








anid ys | affecting a ligh 
ner. “Mr 
: to you. Don’t attempt a denial. 


pr 
could boast of so lovely an operative. 
infatuation # quite excusable.” 


upon each of her flaming cheeks. 


In anewer to Hernice's wondering 
In his 


she 
| “ — ’ 
eve. 7 hy not pray let me ask?” 
She stopped, flushed guiltily, and could 
| pot Cs 

“That bludh tells me the whole story,” 
t tone and man- 
. Lasalle has been making love 
It isn’t 
I doubt if ever before millowner 
His 
Then, bending nearer, she kissed Bernice 


“{ do not wish him to love me; indeed, 


I do not, Dora!” 


; ' “Pshaw! As if you could help his likes 


; or dislikes! 
with your coming or going? Here you are, 
and here you mast remain unless you wish 
to mortally offend me just at the time when 


my former coldness.” 


‘somewhat impatiently as 
she made this reply. “Don’t say another 


— wo 



























And what have they to do 


1 wish most to be your friend, and atone for 


word,” she added, “but try to make yourself 





you have not 


feverish 


“ Dear Miss 


his own, “it is 








| have been so happily delivered. 


be too thankful 


eae 











Bernice looked almost irreistible in this 


some one rose up from the deep bay window, 
and came forward to meet them. 
“O, Mr. Saul,” said Bernice, “I hope 


neea, which he made no effort 
to conceal, in all his countenance and his 
excited manner. 


her hands and almost crushing them within 


There was @ quiver in his voice that said 
more than the words themselves, He looked 


smother her with kisses and caresses. 
Dora turned on them, almost ary b 
“Law Mr, Lasalle for a moment, when I 





eee 


Dora remained near, alert, observant. 
Bhe saw the ready sympathy which these 
congenial natures were ui to withheld 
from each other, and her fair brow clouded 


over. 

Presently she drew Jasper to one skle, 
under pretext of examining some prints that 
lay upon a table in one of the deep window- 


d - — 


reer 
“IT know you are surprised to meet Miss 
Vanee in this house,’ she said, watching 
him arkance. “Tut the riddle is easily 
“ile he glance and ashed 
@ gave her a swift glance asked ; 

“whit you read it to me Tf" 
“le it necomary, Your eyes are 
keener than mine. wm must surely have 
diseovered what was long since patent to 


me. 

“Excuse me, I am anpardonably dull.” 

Dora bit her lip angrily. She fels irri- 
tated al mont .1° 

“Our host le desperately in love with 
Bernice.” 


control. 
” 


“He is a millionaire, you know. Of 


course it will be a match.” 
Jasper looked away, and began to tap the 
carpet abeently with his foot. 

That does aut follow as a matter of 
course, at least I cannot see that It does,” he 
said, in a slow, measured way. “Mr. La- 
ralle’» passion does not seem to be recipro- 


“Bab!” laughed Dora. “ How stupid 
are, Jasper, Let us grant that Mise 
ance has not lost heart, as yet; what dif- 
does it make? Bhe ls poor, and 

wa futer. 


_ 





of 
grown very impatient be- 


Vance,” he said, taking both 





areal pleasure to have you 


I cannot 
your escape,” 


to take her in his arma and 








plantation, I thought I saw you walk in 


been to the fir-plantation to-day. 
looking stend fnatly at Bernice, “ if any friend 
ours is there, | will quickly find bim 
and bring him to the house.”’ 

“A very dear friend,’’ she said, 


* Enough,” returned Lasalle, 
With two or three long strides, he gained 


“ A strange gentleman gave it to me,” he 


a long sigh of relief. 











, look after her o 

 ** ver to 

BY RETT WINWOOD, n= tv- in spite of her innocent appearance. 
AUTHOR oF “THE CHILTON EBTATE;” Oe Think you she would suffer such a prise to 

“a BLACK GHEEP &t THE FoLD;” “ BAr- olip th h her fingers?” 

FLep;" “THz WHITER erecTas ;’’ Not if she considered Mr. Lasalle a 
“THE WRONGED HEIRESS ;’ prise,” was the dry response. 
ETC., BTC. ETC. She threw ap the sash and looked out. The dark eullines of 2 man's figure could be seon standing in the path belew. = Most girle would,” with 0 shrugh. 
extn intimates “ Granted,” 
[Thte serial was commenced in No. 46. Back nom- ; “ You thought Mins Vance different from 
bers cam be obtained trom all dealers through “We will down as soon as you have | by deadly enemies. Was it pomible he had Cl lated much that happened to her, carefully | the majority of her sex?’ 
the United States, or direst from tale office. } made your tollet. Let me amist you. We | fallen into their power agnin? ARSED EERE. suppressing, she poly knew why, all ent any ved her eyes while asking this 
Seg will dispense with the services of a maid to- The thought was madness. He had been MAWQUVRETEG. mention mi Captain Marthe’s name, bow on, pos modulated her voice to \ts 
CHAPTER XII. Pg : . ; ; eo good, so true, eo kind to her that she | Lanalle’s heavy tramp, tramp, died away | ever. softest acoenta, the betier to hide the irrita- 
TREACHERY. rnice was quickly attired ins dainty | loved bim as more than an ordinary friend | prevevily. He came and mood ‘beside her,| “This house by the river,” said Jasper, | tion she really felt. 

On reaching the Dora led the way blue and white ear) ad of Dora's, whi already. le with his hand laid ypou her shoulder, A | when she had concluded, “I think J re | “1 don't know,” he said carelewly, for 
toa hand dy ode 4 sulshet ta weleat became her wonderfully. 4 Find him !” she cried, clutching eagerly dark flush colored hia face. member it. lease describe it as well as | somehow he did not like to discus Bernice 
and crimson velvet, where damask curtains, wf pee the thing for you,” her false | at Lasalle’s sleeve. “Ile may be = | f am your friend, Bernice,’ he said, | you are able.” with hie betrothed. “I have not troubled 
fantastically wreathed with were drawn | friend eaid, “Of course yours isthe in- | in the er Her there to look | looking straight beyond her, and at| ernice did so, Jasper and Lasalle oa to think much of her at all.” 
back from the lofty windows, letting in » | Vlid’s role for the present, and nobudy will | for you. : Dora, with something that might have been | looket at each other in ominous silence | This was scarcely the truth, though he 
fidod of wine-red li — to see you in full dren. ; . For me in a surprised echo. a threat, in bis eyes. “I'm your friend, | moment. helieved it to be when he uttered it. 

“T most play role of hostess,” said ut the artful creature had a different { Yen,” said Dora, stepping nearer. “It | whether you believe it or not, and I swear “That infamous haunt shall be broken “Tam pot sure it was all an accident—- 

motive when she made the selection. If} is all my fault. 1 sent him to the fir- | anybody who harms yes, will have me | up,” cried the latter at last; and he met | Mim Vance finding herself so near this 


settle with alerwarde. house when she fled from that wicked den 





t tion, | tered an oath in the same breath. 
neglige costume, how much more beautiful | that direction.” Ilis teeth dropped together with a clash “Ay,” said Jasper, hin eyes Mashing. | by the river,” Dora went on, quietly, “No 
she was likely to ap in full dress? Lasalle still look ed lexed, that made the words emphatic. |“ The villains alterujted a i me. | matter, I shall prevail on her to remain, 
When they reac the drawing-room, “Ita mistake,” he mid. “I have not Dora amiled, half in Ciedain. | For my part, lam free to pat cy yo if pomible. Of course Lasalle and Mre 


Hlack will unite their entreation with mine 
he will become domesticated here very 
shortly, and then we shall be having « 
grand wedding as the happy climax.” 

An Jasper remained silent, Dora re- 


But,” | “ Whatdo you mean ?” she said, “ Ber- | understand it, But a! im 
nice is safe enough now. It is too late for | suffer for their temerity.’ 

| threata and high-sounding words. Noharm| An anxious expression flitted 
can reach the poor darling while she re | Dora's face, but it soon vanished 


maina with us. | “Captain Marthe and Jill will know bet 


They shall 
over 


“T owe | 


canne —— 
She stopped abruptly. A burning tide of | him everything. He saved me from the | Buwoping, she kimed Bernice’s lips and | ter than to take Saul back to the old rendex | #umed : 

crimson swept over her face, and then re-| wretches who would have robbed and ill- | cheeks with quite a show of affection. vou,” she thought, “1 am growing quite fond of Rernlce 

ceded, leaving it very pale. It was Mr. | treated me. He brought me back to Mill “ No harm shall reach her,” muttered La It was thia that troubled her the dread | myself. She is above her station, that one 

Lasalle who confronted her. brook. I can never forget his goodnem, or salle, between his half-chut teeth, | leat the man calling himeelf Saul should be | catt see ata glance, Then her looks are in 
Mr. Lasalle, with his eyes aflame, and a | cease to be grateful.” f ht to be very grateful,” murmured | released again. her favor. Of conree Mr. Lasalle will not 


permit her to enter the mill again.” 


After a moment's thinking, Jasper, who 
“I ehenid think not,” anid Jasper, wnea 


had eat with his head dropped into his 


smile. “You are | 
I ought w thank God 


| Berni with a fi 
all so kind to me. 


the door. At that same instant it was | for such friends, and | do thank Him.” | hands, produced the crumpled letter he had | sily. Then he began towing over the prints 
opened from without, and a servant ap- The door opened, while she was speak- | found the morning subsequent  Bernice’s| on the table quite rapidly, “ Have you 
with a letter. alaluction, ween thie sunset wcene he asked, “It 





wokld be lovely in vile” 
Dawa niniiles and litte! her shoulders 


he asked 


| ing, and Jasper Layton entered the draw 
| 


ing-room. * Do you recognize thin?” 


with us again—to see you here, safe and | said, glancing quickly at Dora, and then At sight of Bernice sitting there, he drew A slight spasm contracted the muscles of | 
weil.” away again, as if there were some pecret | back, with an involuatary ery. Then, his) her face, whinmically; but was wise enough te suf 
“ How did you know ?” she faltered. understanding between the two. “It is for handnowe face Bushing purple he recovered |“ It is the letter Captain Mar Khe | fer the conversation to drift into another 
“That you were here? Miss Raymond | the young lady who arrived this morning.” hinwelf, and advanced uickly to her side. | stopped muddenly.  “ [t ia the forged letter | channel 
| told me. I know the peril from which you “Por me!’ exclaimed Bernice, breathing ™ Tht is a surprise,” he said. “We thatdrew me to Millbrook Crossing,” abe Bhe took good care, however, that Jasper 


were mourning you aa lost, Mims Vance. 1 | said, in an agitated voice, found little opportunity for lnyering wo 





She eagerly unfolded the letter—or note, | cannot tell you how delighted I am to find | was sure of it. It was this letter that | ¢lome to Bernice'« side during the remain 
it might more properly be called. It wax | you here.” led us to suspect foul play— at least it con- | der of the day 
written in pencil on the blank leaf of a | vy) hy toa! pues her hand, and Rer- | firmed our suspicions, Aud let me tell you Re night, long afer the elock hal 
peeket diary, and contained only thee nice felt erself quiver with an ecstatic yet | why I have spoken of it atall, There w a | chimed the hour of twelve, she satin her 
w ‘ : 4 indefinable thrill at the clasp of those name mentioned in the third paragraph handsome chamber, with her head dr yd 
“ My dear young lady, since leaving you | trong, magnetic fingers. She voked up at} that has beeu carefully pol W hase | into her hands, trying hard to mee her way 
I have devided not to trew upon the hos | him, white and palpitating name ix it?” clear through the many labyrinths Be 











perfeetly at home. Of course you will wish tng Pres : \s J } ; . 
. - so left you to repose, Bernice. pitality of Mr. Lasalle. have friends in | aeper himself was not very calm He Bernice remembered perfect! It wae | @'s onwiehed-for reture had made of th 
] ot - rob oa meee Any thing in my werd- Then she suddenly bit her lip. How | the vicinity © whom I can go for the pre | had not forgotten his strange interest inthis) Dura Raymond's. She nied a awifthy. | future 
‘ one y id neh we 4 o | ooald she have seen the mill-owner if he| seut; but I sball make it my duty and | beautiful girl’s fate. He had been har- | Something in Dora's face caused her to draw “Tt will he a desperate yame now ‘ 
, rather - a od den ks theca r | were in the fir-plantation, a she had told | pleasure to see you very soup again, Until | raseed by a thousand fears on her account. | back in sharp recoil Jamil, between her clomemet teeth L nouet 
; hausted to hold aA against a eel Mr. Saul and Bernice be we — | ==. —, - 14 It was LF aay Me pe to yo? her once | can not ~ you,” o ig ogee | handle my cares wl litull 7 [repere t 
: Would the r, deceiv irl notice the ‘ota word more, No name, no address | again, & row that she was safe. wper seemed surprived at her refusal, | come out on the lowing site here ba ta bs 
’ yt me ~ e ieldi h of | discrepancy a , Bernice could sot doubt, however, but that | His betrothed, sitting a little apart, and | Ie studied her « sgeenlied a moment, and | me ehild’s play, | can plainly foresee that.” 
ao ftent —~ while at oe ot hereby But Bernice was thinking of something | the note was from Saul. ; | staring steadily into their agitated faces, | Uren waned | Then «he added after a long and thought 
; | ‘ea ‘her ae he end ta fv of her | else just then, She drew her hand away! “Is the tleman who left this still in | read In both what she would sooner net) “Facuse me. My only motive in prea | ful wi be mes 
: | troubl and th iettes that still benet | {rom Lasalle’s clinging grasp, and glanced | the ?” she asked, addressing the lave seen there. | ing the matter was to get at the bettum of “That girl has the ebony ensket Cn 
. her ~ we ts eo = restful around the room. | servant. “ Love is a mystery,”’ she thought, bit- j this iniquitous buninens We are deter: | tain Marthe, the ideot, was act clover enoug! 
; pm Dreenyy mo 6 Sup “ Where in Mr. Saul?” she asked. “No, mim,” was the reply, after ; yon | terly, “ at povate — as ~ v we euch |) mined to trace out your enemies and bring | to get it a trevtns _ : Poort ut deem tn 
7 “Who?” demanded Lasalle, looking sur- | swift glance in Dora's direction. “Ile haw) 4 thing as love at first sight is known to | them to punishment.” matter, he aball not elude ue again whi 
. | aerneen aden prised and at a low. ‘ : | been gone a full half hour i qn | Pern experiences, Thine two greeting - Ay, Mimutter ea | ana lle ’ doggedly it remains in her pomension. They avant 
; | half hel Gee tatved “Mr. Baul. The gentleman who e| “Why was aot the note delivered sooner vols have only met once or twice, and yet | _“T do not wieb it,” said Bernice, tremb- | be told at Bhrublands ail that baw trans 
Po. | --aell i ait turk in the beautiful | me liberty once in. Ue came te Mill- | demanded Lasalle, angrily. | they would love each other madly if they lingly, “Let them reet. Gad will mete a It give my right hand tor a bal 
f | | Me ty ao Ay m Kx: brook with me. lave you nul seen him?’ ' “4 gave it tw one of maids, and she } dared.” out their just dues in lie own ume t am ra talk with them t mow apa 4 
! a heart. ick! ed “No,” was the unhesitating answer, “I } to bring it up.” | Bot she hidher dark, revengeful thoughts content to wait. Indeed, indeed?” speak ing Jounning snd jatimas diplomacy, would 
, her oa at teete Dende caiman wne- never heard of him before.” } age You may go.” a | poo suiting face — vengeful, sy te with feverish energy, “1 would muc [ rather me help me oot of the dither nA ‘ 
: Dora was smoothing out her silken dra-| He ome or two hasty strides up and peat; for rhe was insane enough have you did not seek Ww avenge my wrong» Wet wt this pune tite elie roamed from her 
re @ vague uneari nom, gn hyo ies a ay pervous tao She now | down the floor, when the servant had de! torn her rival from limb to limb, could it} It was «till the expresion of Dora's face reverie with a start \ handfal of gravel 
) , of coming misfortune, cal aad ied up. j An ominous frown contracted bie , Lave been dene with safety | that caused her to pat in this plea, though | struck sharply agaet the window 1 
‘ | a7 gow yg he ee ate “I did not tell Mr. Lasalle the particulars yw. Every now and then he glanced | “You did not know, Jasper, that dear she was hardly conscious ot it herself, | which she was ething 
: } long have I slept! athereeil | of Berni i pods not. be- | *harply at Dora, as if not quite convinced | Rernice had returned to us?" she said, | What did Dora know of Mill or old Meg? | “ What was that she eried, involunta 
. mj i i ea Be net ad i & chem an ] | whether he had better accuse her of double- | a, To be sure Captain Marthe wav an old ac. | tily 
} I aw oe or I wouls ys merely said you had been held a prisoner dealing or not. | “No. T have been out all the morning {Haintance of her's: but it wae very un | Sonne wbtle inetinet seemed! te teil her 
} “A. S — me b poe be wicked le, from whom you The latter was bland and smiling as ever. | I had heard aening | likely she had ever heard #9 much as the | She cower up, ber beautiful face flushing wit 
eT od pe | hod at Inst, eu ’ With an air of t uneconcern, sbe took | J Ihe — ponent t» speak calmly; but | names of the other two a ai mRe JOY - , 
| = . : the note from Bernice’s trembl fingers, | the joy that irradiated his face was tuo in-| “In my of distrust of Dora coming back “Iewd aptacn arthe himeelf,” ehe mut 
; | Wein walked to the atian se “Would it had bees ~y — — a saying, “Please permit me,” and read it | tense to be hidden easily. No thought of | ayain ? thought Bernice tered “No other human being would 
ee curtains of heavy damark. od stored you to fond friends,” whiape “T aloud. disloyalty to Dora entered his mind In- | She soon became conmscioas that Jaxper | Uiink of prowling about at this unseen! y 
‘ ng) ~ we ned ot Mi i ool ale salle, giving hi 7 Ape wall “Good,” she said, then. “Of course you | deed, he did not think of her at all was watching her curiously. “Of course | hour, Good! Tu glad he is come. dfs 
, quatre 1 village illbrook, and al! | have been he dipper have nothing more to fear in regard to this; “hit dewn,” said Lasalle, in his coldest ! must yield to your wishts in this matter,” | shall be my mesenger to Sh rublands.” 
: peacefu scene streamed the sunshine, in She did not heed him. Wildly, wonder-| Mr. Gaul. He sccm to be a» safe and | voice, “Mis Vance shal! tell un all that! he sald at Int, in a low voice. * But | Approaching the window, she threw op 
, & flood of amber, A sudden ex ingly, her eyes swept over his face, and | sound as yourself. | do wish, though, he | hashappened to her. | am sure we have would be giad of permimion to punish the | the sash and locked oot The dark ont 
| then sought Dora's. , had remained.” the right to know,” wretches as Uney demeeve.” lines of a man's figure could be seen stand 
. im the length of “What docs it mean?’ she geaped.— “ Bo do I," said Bernice, sighing. “ Ay,” returoed Jasper, slowly, “and to 1 shall mot grant it,” she returned, | ing ia the path beiow 
y mid-day”). Where is Mr. Saul? Ah, jot heaven!| She tried to think all was right, and as it | Punish ber eneasies.”” smilin "Who is there?” she called, softly. 
se. He | Something dreadful bas happened to him!” | should be. But, in spite of herself, that “OF course. That shall be my duty,”} “Who would have believed yon to be! “Louis,” was the answer, in a mutiled 
him in the | She wrang her bands in t die | vague, fear which had heumed | ¥t) « pable emphasis upon the pro- | euch « tyrant” | voice. Camedven, I moun we you 
| trea, for she suddenly remem how ber | her all through, now thumped harder than ; 2°05. |} Then they both laughed, and fell to chat- |“ Directly.” 
ever at her heart. In a few well-chosen words, Bernice re- | ting upon other eubjewte ! Bhe drew back, clowed the window, and 






| noble preserver had seemed to be enviromd 
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turned down the ge Then, throwing « 
light mart overt bee head. she «tule down the 
heck stairs and cat « side duos, whinh had 






been eocured by « eongle bolt 
Five minetes late t pine confronted ¢ “wp 


tain Lows Marthe MIG the euddennee of 


an ayyre we i impationtiy grim 
“tr BS sts. “yaa. 
‘ ewe be hap Lote: then \ 


ot a So s from ve 


min 
henete ene ie, 
theme gapbag wi 


ee 
may ly @ we fram leh 


of them 
be | Neer ante the 

Bead, & gordon, Shere WD we 

and silence and prof oundest yloge 


CHAPTER NIN 


THE RAV MONTS 









ane 


Pivightly etr eme!l the yellow «unehine of 
the meat morning upen a dark, quaint old 
memorial mansion, stunted just beyond the 
village of Vorkwelle 


lt war very old, very quamt, very dark, 


with flee of gigantic tree flanking the ave 


*and he 
; nd 





hl 


a la 


THLE 


clanging up the step, aud into the paved 
hall 

“* Well met,” anid ( aptain Marthe’s voles, | 
howe sang in at them quite} 


} 
“Mg. Harmondy me if 
te pram mity “ 














A s prenrin 
{ deep and showing tleelf 
im het face 

What hae oocurred 7’ che demanded. 4 

Il knew something Was wrong the instant 

W here i« the girl’ | 
* Ka aped! wae the brief re ply 
The word wae echoed by both bushand 
They looked at each other hard 
The womans face wae 


l eaw you 


aml wile 


and antiously 


“ « heavily «e# i , wh 
a nt = oe Be oy be cadet I che cried, afte? a mo 


tram@-wey, 8d countions blowmoming ehrabe 
ernamertting the park like grounds that 
ovuld be seen on esther Land. 

The howse itaelf war a miracle of ancient 


ary, wae belt of dark, gray stone, with 


heavy cornice and deep, mulliuned win [ 


dows, innumerable baloonies, huge stacks of 
chimoers, and any number of wings and 
out the way nooks where ghosts might be 
suspected of walking, oF ghouls of taking 
up thelr eyrie aluxle 

Oaly the southern wing was inhabited, 
and here dwelt in great pomp and state Mr 
Giles Raymond and hie wile Dora's father 
and mother 

Ve this partionlar summer morning, Mr 
Giles Raymond was pacing up and down 
the marble-paved entrance hall, with «a 


stern frown wrinkling his narrow, con) 


tracted forvbew! 

He wasa thin, wiry man, with a fright. 
fully pale face, very sallow and dark, in 
which hie black eves barned and bkanel like 
two living onale of firn 

Something of an invalid was My, Uilee 
Raymood, aad thie morning he had on a 
pair of velvet slippers, and a rich dreming 
gown of mame dark crimson material, lined 
with qualtond «ill, ad gathe red aloub his 
waist by moans of « atlkew curd and tense, 

A very neal, very precise man & the 
master of the grand old place denominated 
Shroublands dlie hands are ae white aud 
emretully kept as any lady's, the maile of 
the sfleet Nelntion rose shell punk This 
wweth aremacveds of whiteness — very perfect 
teeth he has for a man already on the shady 
evde of Gfly, bis linen is imac ulate and 
hie cravat in the superlative degree of all 
that we dewirable in a cravat 

As he strides up and down the marble 
floor, he glances often at his wife, a hand 
sume, well-preserved woman of torty-five, 
whe ntavle y the window, fooling sugar to 
av ly look ape, chalued to an ipa 
hook in the wall 

The ape ia not the only specimen of ani 
mal creation in that lofy hall Ranged 
against the walla, in gilded cages, ot wwing 
ing from marble pillars,apd deavy pandanw 
im the owiliag, or nestled «til] in the agnny 


windows, are mocking binds, parrots and | 
ravews, macawa and cockalom, one pas | 
‘ 


faced owl, chattering monkeys and frisky 
mquirreda, alovumt withagt anuuaber 

Mr. Giles Raymond is a very eooentris 
man, and it is a whim of his to keep the 
odd menagerie of animal pet. Tle lover 
thee, and talke to them almost as If they 


were human beings, and po personal inaule | 


would be reseutad half ao soon as an injury 
deve one of these outre favorites 

“OL course Limping Dick hes had hix 
breakfast, Hester’ he saya in a soft, but 
poevieh vows. “He hashad bie All of nue 
and cakes, and blew vicely washed and 
bruale 7 


Mre Ray ned turned fram her task with ! 


a pleasant smile, Heing fond of her hue 


ban:l, abe takes especial pains to please him. | 


* You, wy dear, everything has been done 
ee you wish,” 

© The cagee have all been cleansed 

* Yeu, dear.” 

“Dm glad of thag 1 wouldn't Grgive 
one Of thaw wretohed servants they were 
& neglect my pets. To me, nothing gems 
= cruel as the neglecting dumb animale 
whe cannot help themselves’ 


You re an old fool!” chattered @ parrot { 
overhead ; ead the wncomplunentary words | 


were caught up and echoe!l by ravens aad 
mocking bende ta turn 
Nowie provoked, Mr. Raymond 
up grimly et the tne otheateor 
Paor creatures,” he sighed, “Whatde 
they know save to mimic what they see and 
Another proof of eu utter help 


glanced 


hear’ 
bows ome 

“A lie~a cursed lie eroaked a fiery: 
eyed raven from hue perch jo the remetest 
oourner 


“Hear him!’ crid Mr Raymond, with « 


grimace, “ Who hae been teaching auch 
foul language to the poor things? une 
ram ally servante, of course Vi fog them 


within am inch of ther lives if 1 eateh them 
at it wall 

“You will--veu woot!” ejaculated « 
sepulchral voiwe at his elbow 

Mr. Raymond bit his lip, and peuned te 
brush « apeck of dirt from the sleeve of his 
drewing goen 

“The little imps!” he muttered, 

“Ther know no betier,” sand hie wife, 
echoing words that had been in his own 
mouth over and ever again 

He smiled, but rather darkly, with as odd 
twitehing about Lhe coruer of hin 

“True, me dear Give the ye ll an 
extra hump of sugar all round. Then you 
may ring for lenton to take vat Lamping 


lhek for an airing.” 
* Limping [iek,” bet us premise, was the 
agiv, nk led-taoed ape 


Mr Raymond proceeded to exeoute his 
bedding. She had reached one of the 
windows in her rounds when she 
suddeniy, with a stealthy glance over 
shoulder at her bushand 

“What me it, dear?’ he asked, shrewdly 
olservant. "Ind you ame anybody 

* Louis,” she made reply. 

“Hesh'” he cried, turning eo ber, 
nearly white a» his vellow froe would per- 
“ Takecare Hester Walls havecam 


* the is riding up the evense—hms almost 
reached the : 

“The dog!’ muttered Mr. -- 
“ What can he be wanting here?’ 

*0, Giles ya ae eat 
“ dun't epeak of him in that tome. can 
you—you, who ought to be oo kind 20 
tender and wwe.” ‘ 

* Hus |” pani “Vou must 
be more diacrect, “ 

Nevertheless, <4 scomed very much 

, une 


ler than the mig» | 


mett'« silence, © Of oduree that @as taken 
from her in the first place? You have it? 
| Captain Marthe eullenly shook his head 1 
“No? Ne are ruined, 
then |" 
She dropped into the nearest chair, shaking 
from he ~ w luot, She seemed alaust be- | 
j side herself, She war even betrayed into 
| the untadylike action of shaking her clenched 
j hand ata chattering magpie at her elbow, 
| “Stop your noise?’ she screamed engrily: 
Mr. Keymond was calmer, “ Hester 
he cried, in a musical voice, softer than silk, 
Then he laid one white, jewelled hand upon 
her arm 
Voice and touch acted upon the irate 
woman like magic. Bhe started ) gtow- 
ing instantly calmer, and mistress herself 
othoe More 
” Forgive me, Giles, Bat I saw all oar 
dearest «hemes overthrows and defeated by 
that pany girl sew them in my imagina- 


tom It was too much 6 my composure. 
Kuin diegraces-1 could Wot bear them 
she dropped her how into both 
| hands, ated wat ¥ some minutes, 
Mr Kaymood beoke & silence. Turh 
ing to Caplaw Marthe, gald: 


Where om Bent pew’ You have 


kept track of her 


fight" 
Yes sive tie ors at Mr. le! 


With Doge t : 
sharply. inp You ae? 
Caplan Marthe; or you are trying 


humbug ua” 
The man's li veurled diadainfully. 
“Dam tow pe 

ar 1 have only 


| maw Lhorm tant me oy 
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, want a ee : a 

BATURE'S JEWERLAY . “tony, and proceeded af onge to the keeper's “THEY SAY. 

goom, As seon as thes wete out of the | a . 
BY ARTHUR FIN. + ew ntinel © Unfors Blood hike + =. o Germaneent 
— accomplice ther danger The scoptre | 
ns he ie ooo h me leeving it; “lL neommon pret y ' and Usey way 
= wean a) meteor she's in love with me ; / my honor I be- 
lieve it. She acts like 





ring ight 








(Per her bead, like changeful opal, 
Hangs (he raelow « hee, 
Reund tes weiet © seus celestial 


Pavehire biuwe 


Diademe of pearly clowflets | 
Hele she round ber brow, 

And than alabaster parer } 
Py rtiess enue 


Thee she beth and many hath she 


Peahlitul ge . 
On the @rth, or 1 t a, 
Ur the oom? 
—_ - —-—- i 
| 


STEALING A CROWN. 


BY J. mRDALE 


} 


} 


(mm the wth of May, 1671, London was | 
thrown into extraordinary excitement by 
one of the most bold and singular attempu 
at robbery ever recorded io the annals of | 
crime. The criminal was an Iyi n, | 
matued Thittias Blood, and the erie the 
attempied theft of the Euglish and 
Grown jewels 

Sand was of humble bisth, ae ge 
hac 


nm a man of 






Gmace«| a large fu and 
his son enjoyed the ee 
clety and a good om, Whee eivil 










war broke out between Charles the Flr and 
the parliament, warmly o- 
poured the of, and 
soon oltained in the 
ret. en - 

‘s pre was all 
he became : mime A 5 











ecomvult what had 
been plavivg the | 
se, and quite uc 


cone wiraight to you, 
| iewt be done. Shee 

friendly chalga with 
oowluliy’ 

Mr. Raymond seemed to 
inkling of the trae state of affairs, 
bright ever began to flash and twinkle 

“ bawe,” he said, softly, rubbing his moist 
hands tagether, Presently he walked away | 
to the window W hen he came back again, | 
he was blandly smiling 

“sit down, Captain Marthe, and tee we | 
| adetailed acoount of all that has happened.” 

Even Mra, Raymond seemed to gather 
eneouragemem from the cheetfal tone in 
which he apoke, She glanced quickly up 
| ot bem, a fait color fushing her pale cheeks» 
at ty let us hear the whole 
| story,” 
| (Captain Marthe, nothing loth, related in 

a few words the manner in which Bernice '® 

| gxcape from the house by the river had bewn 
| Koren ive abot, and the clever manner in | 
{which Dore had met the situation when the | 
| fugitive girl erved in Millbrook, 
“he will contrive to keep Bewnice with | 
{ter until we have decided upon some stroke | 
of policy,” he said, in conclasion, “She 
| basle me tell you ao.” 

The dusbandt and wife exchanged glances. 

“TP have come to a decision atready,” said | 
| Mr Raymond, quietly. © Hernice nvust be 

prevailed upon to return to Shroblands” | 
| Tobia wife's wondering stare, he ietantly | 
| replied ; 
| “Sty the beet thing we can de, my dear 
{With Hernive here, we have the ebony | 
| casket bere, and, therefore, the oontrel of a 
most dangerous secret 
stand 7’ 
| She nodded, quite pale again, and breath- | 
! ing heavily 

“Enough hae been said. 1 will go to 

Millbrook mya Dora's permasive powers 
| are not great 
' Bernice back with her, 

word bed 

He amiled, and gently stroked his face | 
| with an air of cunecmus super rority { 

“Li's a bold game,” said Captain Marthe, 
| and the fhinteat flash iumginable tinged hie 

forehead. “No other man livng would } 

think of risking it -of bringing the girl | 
{ rigit here, into the lion's den, a it were 

Baus | think you pould de it.” 
| “You" smiled Mr. Raymond, and he 
' homme an eria frow one of the operas | 
! with all the abandon of a light-hearted 
child, “The word ‘fail’ is a great bugbear 

with some; it wae never with me. 1 meet | 
| a dificalty and conqner it—instead of heav- 
{ing the difficulty t conquer me. Come, | 

Hester; come, my love ud shall get me | 
ready for the journey, at once Crane must | 
| not grow under my feet; the gokten bours | 
most not fly away unimproved. Come; | 
away!” 

And filloping a pik and white engar 
heart, which he produced from the depths 
of hia pockes into the monkey's cage, 
went clattering from the room, followed by | 
| hin wif 
| “The old devil” 
j oes staring oa mt nde got re 
thing de«perate hatching in his brain. Ugh! 
| Tecnder If 1 ame bel a wicked an he is” 

(Te be continued sn our nesi.) | 


—_ ————> © <a --—— 


} 


she saul, * 


Do you not under: | 


J know not such a! 


he | 





muttered Captain ) 


| Sompameutian.—About the beginning | 
| the preseat century a banker at Anster- 
} Profewer von Swinden to 
| for bim acalculation of a peculiar and 
| Giffiewl kind, The Profesor tried it, failed, 
submitied it te ten of bis pupils as a | 
jeal exercive. One of them, 

s work wm i went to 
with his mind ful! of the sub- 
aleep. On waking im the 





| It WAs atrongly suspected. * 


luall 
sprung up between the parties, the mem | 


| tended ‘nephew of his, who 


than the villains threw off the inpa, 
sciaed the old man, bound and are him, 


a restored to fe 
participaien tn the plot 





Not long after this event, Colonel Blood 
formed the extraordinary design of stealing | 
the cryqy. aml gronn jewels of b land. | 
They were kept in the Tower, under the 


| immediate charge of Talbot Edwards, an 


aged but trusty man, Blood saw that, to 
carry out his schome fully! he must first on 
tablish terms of familiarity with him, He 


and, accompanied by a Woman whom he | 
represented as his wife, paid a visit w the | 
Tower, ostensibly to mee the crown and | 
jewels, which were Kupt in a glaw case for 
exhibliion, While viewing them, the lady 
pretended to be taken Henly ill, when 
the keeper, Mr. Edwards, kindly invited her | 
into his apartments antil the sudden faint- 
new pased away. She soan recovered, and 
they left, with many profoesions of thanks. 
A tew days after, the pretended parson re- 
turned, with same very fine presents for | 
Mrs. bilwarda, as an acknowledgment of 
her kindnem, An Intimacy thus 


farvily being captivated by his urbanity and 
enppowed plety. 

a Pdwards had a beautiful danghter, 
about seventeen years of age, and flood 
finally proposed here marriage with a pre- 

Re represented. 
was a very piog» youth, with a fortune of 
three hundred pounds a year. The propo- 
sition gs thyorablty cogatdered, and an in- 
troduction of the age was Qrranged for 
the Mh of May. The day before the time 
appointed, Blood came and requested that 
t 





She might fil to bring | the introduction might take place at deven | lordship proceeded to 


o'clock in the morning —an hour when few 
people were stirring—and requested permix | 
sion to bring two friends with him to eee | 
the regalia, making the excuse that they | 
were gompelled to leave town at an early | 
hour. Mr. Edwards was but too willing to 
serve his friend, and the arrangement was 
mace. 

The next morning the keeper was Ep 
carly lo receive hie guests, and the daughter 
was drowed in her best attire to receive her 
intended bysband, Punctually wo the minute 
Blow! came, with his wo friends and the 
young man supposed to be his nephew. They 
all carried, concealed undér their cloaks, a 
Papier blade, dirk, and a pair of pistols, 
Pretending that bis friends were anxious to 
ave the jewels at once, that they might be at 
liberty t go, they were at once shown to the 
little room where che otown was kept, Ed- 
wards carefully closing the door after him 
as wa his usual catom., The nephew had 
Leen left at the entrance to watch and give 
the alarm, if there was danger, 

No soover had the door closed upoe them 


threatening his instant death if he gave the 
slightest alarm. The brave ok! man was 
not intimidated, and bawled out to the top 
of his voice, when they knocked him down 
and beat kim until they supposed him dead. 
fie was hot uneatoag owever; and, 
earing them say that was a 

dead, he rostral not to chines a 
and remained quiet. . 

Kiow! and his two Companions then went 
deliberately at work to secure the coveted 
treasures, The gla case in which ¢ 
were kept was broken by a single blow 
a mallet, and Blood the crown 
cvncwaled it under bia cloak. A man named 


r 


| overcoming his antagonist, and the crown 







| acoordingly bear himeelf as a parson, | other ham, if your majesty would spare the } into another fit of laughter. 











af evils 
Stepesitien. q@ubeily. 





threw hereii@ 
ning herself @ manly with her straw hat. 
“* They «ay, indeed! I wonder if Ciosport- 
ville (it ought to be Giomsipville) has nothing 
| elae to do bat to mind other people® buni- 
jnew! I in love with that simpleton! 
A pretty story, I should think; and he be- 









Y Tiles Dy Pewenfusion in the 
L attempted to stop the fight of the 
i ed hix pistol at his 
heed, and, thongh unmet, he fell prostrate, 
ahd the robbert passed over him, cleared 
the outer gates, and had nearly entered the 
park, where horses had been provided for 
them. In the meantime their parsuere were 
closing upon them ; and, just as they cleared | 
the outer gate, Captain Beckman came upon | is uncertain, for the sudden apparition of a 
Wood. Thadeperate man fired! his temain- | bearded fice in loge prpximity td ber own 
ing pistol at hdu, but minsad his aim. The | caused dn abrapt térmiuation of her lnpas- 
two then grappled, and a desperate struggle | sivned soliloquy, which ended in a quick 
At fast the captain succeeded im | tart, and a genuine feminine scream. 


was wrencbed from bis grag. Aw the daring | to death!" she said, with a 
man caw his hopes thas dashed, hé quietly | she recognized the intruder. 
surrendered, remarking, “It was a gallant; “ Well, you are a noisy corpee, 1 must 
attempt, however unsuccessful, It was a | say,”’ was the laughing rejoinder; and Mr. 
struggle for a crown.” | Maitland stretched himself lazily on the 

In the conflict several of the richest jewels | graw beside her, with his head carelessly 
in the crown were broken off or fell out, but | resting on his hand. “ But, now, those 
most of them were subsequently found and | were pretty names to be calling a fellow be- 
restored. hind his back—‘a conceited fop'’—‘a puppy’ 

Parrott and the other scoomplices, who | —a—I don’t know what; were those pet 
had the orb and other rich jewela, were cap- | vames intended fur me, eh, Miss Harvey ?” 
tured with Blood ; and three more, who were | And he looked up saucily into her face. 


concerned in the plot, were arrested next “ No, but 1 believe you deserve them,” 
Fs So sll coufined in the dungeoms of the | she said, petiishly; “you ought to have 


xed for frightening me #0.” 


Tower. Thus ended the attempt to 
steal Ea meg theft w 
P The hing —Chartes L1—when informed of 


your ears 


raising up . curly head with an arch 
glance from his clear blue eyes. But Bella 


this ex ordered Blood and | bad changed her mind, and only amiled. 

Parrott to be to bps omy ne | a “ But, any way,” he resumed, “what was 
amined in i oan, be- | thas apeech I interrupted? A_quota- 
haved with the ineolbnt etfrontery. He | ion Shakspeare, or Byron? 1 don't 


exactly remember reading it in their writ- 
i I presume it might be there.” 
Poa’ tease !” said ‘Bella, laughing in 
spite of herself; then adding, indignantly, 
as her thoughts reverted to her former trou- 
ble,—“1 never saw such a meddlesome, 
pre aren set of people in my life! 
don't believe they ever have any thing else 
to Go bat to talk of other people's business?” 


. “Why, what's the matter now?” asked 

ae at Bella's vexed tone 
te 

* enough, I should think,’ she 

} spitefully, “They have done 

since | came here but pry into 

90d make the most ridiculous re- 

ark about me; and now they say | am in 

love with that conceited coxcomb, Clarence 
Hope, when, | am sure, 1 have scarce! 

treated him civ illy since he came here ; | 

this morning, he had the impudence to ray 

*that they said’ I was in love with him, and 

‘pon his honor he believed it!” And ‘Bella 


amasination hie majesty and 

would incur if he should suffer. Though he 
should do everything to prevent it, he said 
it was impossible to restrain a thousand des | sypercilious tone. 





perate men who had been united to him by | lenry Maitland lay back upon the grass 
the sacred bonde of felowshtp and beter | langhitik Kettily. 
hood. “T tell you what ‘tis, Bella,” he said,when 


Blood was looking keenly at the king | he could recover breath enough to apeak, 
when he dropped this remark, and, observ- | “that is decidedly rich; you In leve with 
ing the eflect it had, he added; “ But, on the | that mass of self-conceit !"—and he went off 
© But what 
lives of a few, you might oblige the heart | kind of a diaposal do the good people make 
of many; and your majesty will find that | of me in this affair?” 
those who are so bold anc daring in mischief, | bans | dh, they disposed of you rome time 


| if again received into pardon and favor, can | go, said ‘Bella, laughing. “Old Mrs. Gib- 


m eminent service for the crown.” { told me more than a week », that 

The timid and weak monarch was fright- ‘they enid cither Miss ‘Belle nad give 
ened by Blood’s revelations, th they | Mr. Maitland some offence, or else he had 
were in all probability false, and the hope | purposely taken it, for he had not been to 
of gaining favor of the large party he | calf on her for ever ao long.’ ” 
pees 1 to represent induced bim to deal Maitland rolled over in the again, 
eniently with the offender. He was rent | laughing immoderately, while ‘Bella eat 
back to prison, but furnixhed with comfort | looking on, hardly knowing whether it were 
able accom jor, and finally the pro- | best to langh or ory, bat feeling more in- 
cvedings againat him were abandenadl ; and, | clined to do the latier. 
after the lapse of a few montha, he’ war not “It seems to be fine fun for you!” she 
onty pardoned, but obtained a grant of land | anid at last, poutingly; “but 1 think it's too 
in [retand, and even obtained considerable | provoking to langh at.” 
influence with the king. |” “Now I don't Bella,” he said, picking 

The pablic was greatly indi tat his | himself up and brushing the dust off his 
@cape from justice, and the Duke of Or- | coat, “T think it’s ly ridiculous, and 
mond, who atill had the right to prosecute | onty fit to be langhed at, but if 1 were in 
him for the attempt upon his life, took the | your place | would see if 1 couldn't outwit 
ramen steps to that end. When the | them for once.” 

ing, who had now taken Blood into favor, | “80 T would if I could, but I am eure I 
heard of the duke's intention, he sent Lord | don't know how; for they know ten times 
Artington to him, with the request that he | more about my affairs than | do.” 
would not prosecute, for reasons which his | “ Well, then, let us put our heads together 

roe ave : _ | and ace if we can't invent some mischief for 

“Stop! said the dake, “Hie majesty’s | them. You know,” he said, sancily, aa he 
command is the only reason that can be | took a seat beside her, “that two heads are 
given, and you may aay no more.” | better than one.” 

Having obtained the royal favor, Blood | ‘Bella put her threat—of boxing his 
returned from Ireland and settled in West- | cars—into execution ; but after all, listened 
minster, where he was admitied into the | very complacently to his plana for mischief. 

. . * 7 











| beat suciety, and courted for the influence | 


he had with the king. Mr. Clarence Hope was standing before 
While he was living in affluence and | the mirror in his room, putting the last 
basking in the sunshine of royal favor, Bd- | finishing tonches to his toilet preparatory to 
wards and his eon, who had been the means | attending the picnic where he expected to 
of saving the regalia—one by his brave re- | make himself generally agreeable to all the 
sistance, and the other by his fortunate ar jadies, and particularly so to Miss ’Belia 
rival— were treated with meglect. The only | Harvey. 
rewarts they received were on the! “There, I think that will do,” he said, 
exchequer of two hundred pounds sterling complacently, as he surveyed himself in the 
for the oli man, and one yumis | elas: “that will sait even Mis 'Bella’s 
for bis son, which they were obliged to sell | fastidious notions. Fgad, though, I’m a 
at half their valine, owimg to the difficulty of | jucky fellow if she’s worth half as much as 
getting payment. Captain Beckman’s friend | they say she is; and I really believe I’m in 
urged his promotion for his services, but it | Jove with her after all. She's very pretty, 
was not granted, nor did he receive any | any how; rather spirited, but that’s all the 
recognition of his gullantry. better: just like a metthesome colt, fine fun 





; | 
leaving property worth fifty thousand pounds | ashamed boy A ~ io A> 5 friends 
sterling. All his accomplices in the daring | [ can fancy the sensation she'll create, as 


theft suffered death. | Mr«. Clarence Hope. And then her money 
| imn't to be picked up every day. Of course 
she'll be at the picnic to day, and it will 
be a nice romantic place to pop the ques- 
tion. She’ll ‘yes’ of course, for they say 
| she’s been waiting the opportunity to say it 
| these two montha, Clever set of people 

these, any way; never should have thought 
| of her being so rich, and being #0 much in 


—- 


Cueerrviwea.—* Be cheerful,” says the | 
man who is easy in his circumstances, 
ing no lowed face at the table, nor by the 
hearth. But does he ever consider how hard 
it may be to be “cheerful” when the heart 
aches, and the cupboard is empty, and there 


are tittle fresh graves im the church-yard, | Jove with me, if it hadn't been for thei 
and friends are or indifferent, and even chattering tongues ; but then | heqpownss 
heaven for the time being seems to have | jacky dog.” ‘ 


wa, 20 desolate is our lt? How 

\¢ for one man to understand another, 

in such differing circumstances! How eary 
“ Be cheerful!” How hard he would 


wo 

find & to it, were he stripped of all 

tists brighemem” | 
—— 


_And with one more sel f-catiafied glance at 
his handsome reflected in the mirror, 
Mr. Clarence turned away. 

. + 


The coveted opportunity had been found, 
and in bis mot e : 


atyle Clarence 
Hape had made Miss } an of bis 
Hares on gr oh 





_—_————_ ~~ 
hand, and whatever 
Prorarrry.—There are many evils that | Scomemedd hich 


i. 
exactly what he exp ot else he had 
minunderetod cen 
“Why, what!” he stummered, confusediy, 
“did | anderstand to odiase to marry 
me, Mia Harvey? 


' “I presume did, f de 
clined jour ode” wepiied. ‘Balin very 









“ Box them, then,” he said, laughingly, | 


} 


| 


lieves i, the conceited fop, Ue puppy, the 
” { 


! 
| 


| lated, turning fre 


(July 11, 1874, 


“But, Mie Harvey,” expostulated the 
y | suppowed you—I was 






















“From m 
Well, nm is,” Clar 
ence stam what 


** ( 





back again. 
“A week ago, to Mr. Maitland. 
There was a rustle through the foliage, 
and a tall form stood beside Isabella 
Harvey 
= My intended, Mr. Maitland, Mr. Hope,” 
she said, quickly. 
But Mr. Hope never stopped to acknow- 


W hat epithet she intended bestowing next | !edge the introduction ; there was @ very dis- 


tinct idea that he had been duped stealing 
through his self-conceited  brajm ant he 
thought best to beat a hay 're J 

“11 is too bad, after all, said ’Bella, half 
idughing, a her discomfited suitor di 


“Oh, Mr. Maitland, you frightened me | peared am ng the trees, “ It did seem too 


severe t” ’ 
pretty pout, “| “ Not a bitof it,” was Muitland’s mnewer ; 


“it served him just right. I only hope it 
takes some =. the conceit out of him. 
I wonder,” he added, } ingly, “ if it will 


do gossiping Gosportville any good when 
they hear the news ?” 
But they found out that the malady was 


| incurable, when, next day, Mra, Gibbons 


| 
| 





| 


| * 
hidden woe, 


brought the intelligence that “they said 
they knew all the time Miss Harvey would 
marry Mr. Maitland; but he was nothing 
more than a fortune-hunter (like Clarence 
Hope himself), and she would find him out 
after all.” 

But ’Bella, when Mre. Maitland, only 
said she had indeed found him out,—but it 
was to her full satisfaction. 


* 


THE MASKS WE WEAR. 








—— + _ 


T had heard much, and read more, in my 
early days, of “unrequited passions,’’ and 
“broken hearts,” and “undying gsjefs,” 
and hoped that sometime I should = the 
heroine of sach a ethry, and the fictim of 
such a grief, and know the luxury of an 
“eternal sorrow.” Meanwhile, as 1 was far 
too ms to hope for amy distinction of that 
kind for long years to come, 1 looked right 
and left among my friends and acquaintan- 
ces, for one who bore. the signs of such a 
T must confess that I found 
9O puch perso epg phe pymber 
ofa friends, é rr: b } 4 

Foremost among this gay crowd, was one 
—a maiden lady of some fivg-and-tbirty 
yeso—who, in xpitdof the Visprence ip our 


ages, was my chosen comphnion, my 





| 


most inti Se. anwe @ 
She was a tall, hancome. regh!-looking 
personage, with a merry lnugh, and a keen 


mimicked, contemptuously, Mr. Clarence’s | and piercing eye, that filled with dight and 


— ter poe fresh instance ef my ab- 
| surd sentimentality that ker searching ques- 
| tions brought to light. 

Left an orphan and her own mistress at 
the early age of eigh she had also been 
left the mistress of a hai fortune, that 
enabled her to gratify her taste for books, 
a — travel, Sa fit. 

Amid all our ga: uaintances, 
this woman was on shen 1 most ad- 
mired and enyied, Here was the home [ 
would have chosen for my own—hera the 
life deemed most free from sorrow and from 
care. And to hear ber rich, free laugh at 
every word of sentiment | Piro Se one 
could ever have imagined thag own 
pones had bene tone » her own ya wrung 

y the very pains and pangs at whi 
jested #0 merrily in all our fireside ra 

It was the one blot in her otherwise per- 
fect character, for me; this strange inmensi- 
bility and eoldnes—this inability, qo. feel 
and to reverence the passion of love. 

ndering over it one day, I. entered. 

utiful home, with a new volume of po- 
ems, just fresh from the press, which she 
had asked me to bring, and read aloud to 
her—love poems, too—and d knew well how 
unmercifully she would quis and langh at 
them, and at me. Bull, she should hear 
vem. 

She was not in the drawing- nor in 

the library; so, glancing in Aer empty 
room, | ran lightly up the stairs, and, like 
a privileged visitor, opened the door of her 
chamber softly, and entered to surprise her. 
My step on the soft, velvet carpet, made no 
sound, and for a moment I stood there gb- 
solutely struck dumb with aatenishment, 
almost with terror. 
_ The folding com t over her writ- 
ing-desk—which I always supposed to 
be a miniature book-case—was open. In- 
side I saw a portrait—the face of a man, of 
forty, fair, calm, yet almost stern in the 
look of conscious power, with whieh the 
blue eyes glanced out at the beholder. 


And before this hidden picture knelt my 
heart-whole, careless, happy Giend— 
her face hidden in her hands, and 


her whole frame quivering to the anguish 


of her soba. 

“Dead! dead!’ I heard her say, in a 
stifled voice. “And oh! you never knew 
bow well | loved you! You loved anather! 
What did you care, and what was i to you? 
Oh, to think of it! My wasted love—my 
wasted life! And now the grave haa ended 
all, and from heaven you,can look down, 
fas pro what yon were—and are-—to me at 


I stole softly away. In ten minutes’ time 
T rang the bell below, and sent the servant 
to knock at the door of my friend's room, 
and tell her that I was there. Down she 
came, greatly pleased to see me. We read 
the poems together, and mbe tore each sen- 
timent to tatters, with her usual smiling 
scorn. It was my first gli 
real world around me—my fir«t 
neath the amooth surface of the masks we 
wear. 





Otp Marins.— We are inclined to believe 
that many of the satirical aapersions cat 
upon old maida, tell more to their credit 
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eyewere brigtt with dane ¥ 
And cay wihitdeeeooee 
Your lipe are red as red can be, 
And et ert as poet's facies, 
Uappy luttie Daisy 


Tour jocund face is euany eweet, 
Ail rippled @ or with laughter, 
Your tears area 
For emiiee come quietly after, 
Leughing little Daisy 


a you patter, sly and still, 
wn stairs“ pig “ you rattic, 
From morping wotil aght you &0 


The house with Yaa Ty 


You baatsh sadnew with your wiles, 
Awd chase away ovr vapors. 
vas our headaches with your smiles, 
heartaches with your capers, 
Cumming little Daisy. 


Ri tunshine o' bred 
maubledarne cs 
, your life be eped, 
and chowds ond rain 





BY GRURGE M. FENN. 


Trifles are said to please children, but, 
none the mow wil satisfy the passen- 
gers of a sai vemsel during a long and 
tedious voy 
order of the day, and they are too often suc- 
ceeded 1 By re oy of a calm—hot, ener- 
vating, ing to a degree. 

In truth, we were glad of any trifle to 
while away an hour on board the Johnson, 
a vemel bound from the port of Liverpool 
to Ban Francisco, and bearing a company 
of passengers as unromantic as her name. 

Indeed, it was very trying, for there were 
but few resources, As a rule, the passen- 
gers might have been very nice people, but 
they were not; and more pig-head obsti- 
nacy in a smal! space | never beheld. 
With four young and beautiful maidens on 
board, is might have been expected that 
daily intimacy would have, in some cases, 
ripened beneath such torrid skies, into 
something warmer and more lasting, but the 
only effect of their — was to engen- 
der a bitter and ng hatred amongst the 
you nay thew might otherwise have been 
M NSpeekt fi 

rom my own experience, I 
must say thst 1 found cnb-nalion a dead 
failure—in fact, there was no love made 
and during the last fortnight my fate had 
been to be attracted by the bright eyes of 
one Miss Ruth Murray, to sidle awkwardly 
up to her, and then to submit to a snubbing 
—physical and metaphorical. 

The neatest turned ch was always 
laughed at; the doleful dump, with rolling 
eye and imploring sighs ad &., only pro- 
duced a mocking smile ; and an attempt at 
a declaration was nipped in the bud so com- 
pletely, that I felt smaller than the most 
minute of organized being». 

There was an improvement, though, at 
last ; for, feeling that I was only wastin 
time, | threw off the sentimental, an 
played ship’s billiards one morning with 
the ladies, entering thoroughly into the fun 
of the thing, to be rewarded afterwards 
with « bright look, one which sent the blood 
dancing through my veins, as 1 was told 

nt : 


could be so natural and nice. 

“ Natural and nice, eh?” I said to myself, 
afterwards; and then it seemed to come 
upon me that I had been playing the part 
of the sighing, sonnet-writing, love-nick boy 
—a rele which must be open to the ridicule 
of any sharp, keen girl of sense. 

“ Bless her bright eyes!” | ejaculated, 
softly. “1 do believe 1 am very fond of 
her, and that I have been making a goose 


of myself, s0 here goes to mend my ways.” 
I felt in such high spirits, that | was glad 


; 


out for some outlet to my energy, 
presented itself in a large school 


round, and soon 


" 
“4 
2 
i 


lines were in requisition, pretty tolerable 
sport being afforded, till there was a loud 
, a cry for help, and the rush of feet 
the ship; for one unfortunate—an 


oung fellow, by the way, a young 

had been perched, harpoon in 
, in the main chains, slipped, in bis 
excitement, while delivering a blow, and 
was swimming steadily in the wake of the 

p- 

“ Quick, there ! 
boat!” shouted the Ca 
passengers crowding on deck, and the ex- 
citement increasing each moment, I fol- 
lowed half-a-doren sailors into the boat just 
as I heard a shriek, and saw Ruth’s sister 
clasping her h and only restrained 
from following by Ruth herself, who held 
her tightly. then caught a glance from 
those eyes—a glance which to nerve 
me to any exertion; and then the boat 
touched the water, oars dipped, and we were 
going rapidly in the 

man, 
owning, indeed ; for as I stood up in 
the bow of the boat, I could see that he was 


i 


E 


Lower away the quarter 
ptain, and, with the 


beginning to buffet the water now with | 
rapid strokes, such as denoted loss of nerve | 


fast coming exhaustion. 
“Give way, my lads!” I exclaimed, for 
the veasel had been moving swiftly through 
the water, and the fellow was a long 


way asiern before we pushed off But the | I 


oar-blades dipped quickly, and we were now 
fast nearing the sinking man. 


a long swell, then he disappeared; and 
when close upon him, as he seemed to pass 


down the side of a hill of water, it was for | 
the next wave, that gently rose, to be with- | 


out that white, despairing face, turned 
towards ua. 


‘There—there!” cried one of the men, | 


“he went down there, sir; just as, from the 
distant ship, a faint cry of horror arose ; 
and in those brief moments I pictured her 
vy had uttered that cry, al saw again 
the 


frantically strove to reach the side of the | 


ship. 

Pet 
laa,” I 
had taken a header, as near as I could tell, 
to the spot where it seemed that 7 unfor- 
tunate fellow-passenger had gone down. 

I was correct, as it happened, for hardly 
had the water closed over me, before my 


rayed your secret, my poor little 
though 


extended hands came in contact with some- | 


thing hard. I was ppled, and we rose 
to the surface, with him I sought to save 
clinging to me in a way that, but for the 
roximity of the boat, must have been fatal, 
jor I was completely helpless. 
e were t the next moment by the 
oes sposky and lifted into the — 
where my fellow-passenger lay for a while, 
ig al exhausted het by the time we 
reac’ the vemel, the livid look had 
from his cpantenance, and he was able to 
climb back to the deck, where a loud burt 
of cheers assailed us; and I went below to 
change my wet clothes for dry ones, with 


H 


my heart seeming to swell with emotion— 
for had not Ruth and her sister pressed to 
my and, in that one long, eloquent 


glance, 1 not read what weeks of in- 
Censant @saay had failed to elicit? 

When I returned on deck, somewhat 
nervous—for 1 did not honestly consider 











when baffling winds are the 


direction of the drown- | 


Now we. 
could see him as he rose on the summit of , 


ized face of Mary Murray, as she | 


t, and the ‘next moment I | 
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| that T had performed anything very brave | 


~-I found ‘the 


taken op by a veme!l which had come in / I’ 


—— aaa 


“It's poor Sima,’ whi 


sight, and which, with = flag or two flying, | now.” 


| wae fast bearing towards us. 
“ Can't make ont anything at present, Mr 


to his second in command. “ 
nal, evidently.” 


“Want water, Perko” said the an 
“ None too much for 


| after a lang scrutiny. 
ourselves, neither.” 


. | merey followed by . 
| Sima,”’ said the Captain, ‘wer ! the gine | and ringing SA should Sa kana nity 
at's a sig | have thought a man should utter, a» he | or four men dosing by the wheel 
“We must risk about them,” he mid, at 
hed Jo. this party, we can 


ken, before, from the 


ive; and then came a sharp 
ing noise, a heavy eplash, and 


I stood looking over the «ide at the com- | all over. 


| ing vemsel, whose cordage and masts seemed | 
to be flaming with burnished gold. The | arm, for | wanted to «peak, but it was quiv- 
eon Was —e and it was very evident | ering with the emotion that shook him, and | 
dusk, if not dark, before | 1 did not break the silence. 

she would be near enough to make commu- | 
nication; and then my thoughts wandered | to me, placed his lips close to my ear, and 
away to another and Joemsantor subject. 1 | ; 
| “There are women on board, whom it is 

ters were below; and then I stood gazing | our duty to help; are you man enough to | men were crowdi 


that it would 
cat my eyes around deck, but the sis 


down into the boat, which had not yet been 
hoisted up, and amused niyself by [ixtlessly 





by one, into the bole where it was customary 
to step the mast. 

“Seem in pretty good spirits, anyhow,” 
said the Captain; and, starting roand, I 
saw that he and the mate had approached, 
and were standing continual 
tions, for the vessel was lying to. The 


he «poke, and the mate was listening, but 
; @lso making an improvised glass of his 
hands, 
“Fiddle going, seemingly,” continued 
the Captain « Bienty of passengers—la- 
aL Run short of water, safe, Sims,” 
“Shouldn't be at all surprised,” was the 
reply. “ Rather a lubberly way of taking 
in those royals, though—isn't it?” 
The Captain grunted, and then they 
moved away. 
I paid very little heed to the coming ves- 
sel, jor my thoughts were otherwise en- 
. The sun sank, and the glory he had 
eft behind, painted on sea aky, slowly 
faded away. The soft, pearly gray of the 
arch above us began to show bright points 
of starry light; and mag War af the 
blac 


pearly became a dee k-blue, from 
which flashed the constellations in all their 
glory. 

I felt di 1 to become very romantic— 
to try compose a few fines on the 


beauty of the tropic night; but the recollec- 
tion of the look [ had received made me 
smile, and drove away all such fanciful 
ideas, 

“ Life is meant for sterner stuff,” I men- 
tally exclaimed. And then I was roused 
from my reverie by the deepening of the 
shadow just forward, and I saw the vessel I 
had been watching was close alongside. 
There was a great excitement on board ours, 
too, with plenty of shouting. 

“ Starboard—hard a starboard !"" roared 
our Captain, through his doubled hands. 
rs You'll be aboard us! Put your helm 
hard up!” 

Then there was more hurrying and ex- 
citement, our Captain shouting hi« orders, 
and making what efforts he could to avoic 
collision—but all in vain. 

Either from carelessness or bad + 
ship, the poy od was close alongside; anc 
directly after there was a sharp, grinding 
crash, the rattling as of i the shouts of 
our Captain and crew; and then, amidst a 
loud yelling, there was a rush of feet, as 
pm of scoundrels came pouring over the 
side, striking right and left with swords 
and axes. "hots too, were fired ; groap 
after groan attested to the dire nature of the 
attack 


Describe it I cannot, save as a wild rush 
of confusion, hurrying feet, yelling men, 
cries for merey, mingled with the sound of 
heavy blows, dull thuds, and every now and 
then a sickening crash, followed by a moan, 
and felt myself borne here and there in 
company with half a dozen more, 
seemed to be carried back over the poop; 
and before I could realize the nature of my 
position, L was once more in the water bat- 
tling for dear life. 
In spite of the horror ered by m 
position, I could not control an intense fee! 
ing of astonishment ; but the fact was there 
for me to realise, that with several more | 
was struggling in the water, running my 
hand along the —T side of the ship, and 
wing hard to find something to grasp. 
Then came a whisper close at hand, with a 
splashing noise similar to that which had 
been made when my fellow-pasenger and | 
were dragged into the boat on that after- 
noon. 

It was all plain enough now, and men- 





boat that had not been hauled up, had 
climbed in, and was assisting others. 


I turned in the direction of the sound, | 


and swam gently for a few minutes, but 
j then only to hear the ——s* waves in 
|my rear, I had swam by the boat, and | 
was returning the next moment, when three 
| or four pistol shots were fired, the bullets 
striking the water. There was a stifled cry, 
j and the svund of loud, coarse laughter from 
above. 

I swam on, though, and my hand came 
in contact with the side of the boat, a couple 
of arms were passed round me, and I felt 
myself helped over the gunwale, as a voice, 


veered 4 

“Silence, if you value your life 

In the same voice I asked 

“Tow many are saved ”” 

“ Fight, with myself.” 

“What does it all mean” I whispered 
again. 

“ Pirates!” was the reply, with another 
admonition to be silent; and then I sat try- 
ing to realize the possibility of such an 


”” 


though I had demonstration enough in my 
present position. I wondered, too, what 
would be done, and was surprised by the 


| long-continued silence, for 1 had half ex- | 


pected the Captain's first action would be to 
cut the painter. 

But the silence was all below with us in 
the boat, for in both the vessels, whore 
| shapes we could barely see looming up amid 


| the darkness, there was considerable bustle 
| and excitement, the flitting to and fro of 


as the pirate’s vessel was cast loose, and 


lided away from ours. For a moment we 


| rack ; mut it was not to be, and the next 


| minute the vessels were fifty yards apart. 
| There was evidently a ood dea! going on 
j upon the deck of the J. J., a prize crew 
| having been left on board ; but we were not 
| prepared for the horrors to follow, as from 
| time to time there was a loud «plash on first 
| one side and then on the other. We needed 
| not to be told what they meant, as we sat 
| there dejected and shuddering, and wonder- 
j ing what would be the fate of the poor wo- 
men left on board; but we were not pre- 
pared for the scuffle that now took place on 
jthe deck, as we divined that some poor 
| wretch had been dragged from his hiding 
| place, and was fighting hard for his life. 
Oaths and imprecations came thickly, and 
| then a cessation of that struggle, but a series 
of appeals for mercy that made my blood 
run cold, as I «at listening, unable to render 


' help. 


their observa- | 


tally I said it: some one had reached the | 


which I recognized as the Captain's, whis- | 


enemy in these nineteenth century days, | 


lanterns, and then we were nearly crushed, | 


felt the pressure, and the boat gave a sharp | 


whispered 


back me up in trying to seize the ship 7" 


trying to pitch some loose duck-<hot, one | ply. and he must have been satistied, for I 


{t the bont rock a» he crawled away, and 
was apparently asking the others if they, 
too, would stand by him. 

The reeponse was satisfactory, for he was 
soon after back at my side, whispering his 
plans; which were, to work the boat close 
|up under the bows, climb up to the bow- 


Captain was holding his glass to his eye as | sprit by the bobstay and dolphin-striker, 


| and then contrive to reach the loeker, where 
| the arma were kept. 

“Te all depends upon what wateh they 
| keep,” he whispered; “but we must ven- 
ture it, for it is for dear life. We'll wait an 

hour, though, before we try.” 

| For the whole of that apace which he 
| called an hour, but which seemed to be in- 
| terminable, 1 sat there thinking of Ruth 
| Murray and her sister, and wondering 
| whether Lawson, my fellow-passenger, 
| whom 1 had saved, was also on board, or 
| whether he was numbered amonget those 
who had been thrown over. 

Aas to the women, it was evident that, with 
the rest of the survivors, they were crouch- 
ing down somewhere below, safe, probably, 
from the ruftians, their captors, till the com- 
ing of daylight. 

Just then some one crawled slowly to 
where the Captain sat, and whispered 

“Do you know what became of Lons- 
dale ?” 

* Laweon !” L whispered, joyfully; and 
the next moment | knelt there, with his 
hands clasped in mine; for such an afflie- 
tion as oars was sufficient to make us all 
brother+ unto death. 

At — the Captain whispered his plans 
to us, told us how to follow him ; for, 
from the noise aad talking it seemed evi- 
dent that the pirates were all below carous- 
ing. As far as could be judged, there was 
no watch on deck, and, therefore, the task 
would be comparatively easy. There was 
hardly a breath of wind now, and the sail» 
flapped softly against the masts, as the ship 
rolled in the trough of the sea. 

“ You understand ?” whispered the Cap- 
tain. * Follow mesoftly when | have aon 
the boat fast, and if we fail, recollect we 
must try and retreat to her again. Follow 
me till you are all up, and then crouch to- 

her till my return. If I can reach the 
ocker, we shall be all right, for 1 have the 
key are more arme in the chest, 
but I am afraid I cannot reach it.” 

The boat glided softly along the ship's 
side as soon as the Ca ale had reached up 
and cut the rope which held it as high as 
possible, but we could hardly distinguish 
the ship from the darkness on the other 
side, so pitchy black was the night. We 
were abaft the mizen chains, and, by slow 
degrees, the Captain worked us close beneath 
the bows; then we felt him rise ap, secure 
the boat's head to the great stay, swing him- 
self on to it, and climb gently away. 

I was nearest to him, so i 

ing every moment that I should fall 
sk into the boat. But the climbin 


drance. 


slow 
out mishap, and climbed inboard, to croach 
together eath the bulwarks, without 
seeing or hearing anything to make us 
think there was a soul save ourselves on 
deck. The light burned faintly by the bin- 
nacle, but it did not cast ita light upon the 
face of any man at the wheel. There was 
a light, too, radiating from the cabin sky- 
light, pointing out where the scoundrels 
put on board as prize crew were carous- 
tT 





| as we crouched together ; and then | felt 

| for him, to ask if it would not be better to 

wait for an hour; but he had glided away 

| into the darkness, and for what seemed to 
be quite half an hour, he was abeent 

It was trying work lying there, though, 
expecting each moment to be discovered, 

) and I found myself wondering as to the pos- 
| sibility of our attempt being crowned with 
success, True, there were eight of us, but 
pomibly the prize crew might be eight-and 
twenty. Then, too, there was probably not 
| a man amongst us who had ever used swors! 
or firearm save for sporting ag amr ; how, 
then, should we act in deadly fray? 
“ We're made of the same stuff as fight 
| ing men, though,” I thought; and, in «pite 
of the strange throbbing at my heart, there 
wasa camaiien which seemed to make my 
| muscles grow each moment more tense, and 

I felt, at last, that whatever I might do with 

a cutlass, I could strike a good sharp blow 
| with my double Gist, sufficiently sharp to 
send a man rolling upon the deck. 

I don't know whether the thought of 
those below nerved me, but I kept on think 
ing about them, till something in the dark 
brushed by me, and I knew the next nv 
ment that it was the Captain, 

|} “ATL right!’ was the whisper, and th: 
hilt of a «word was thaurt into my han! 
|" I have eight, and eight pistele—all | could 
learry. Mind, for they are loaded.” 

A pistol was now poxhed into my other 
hand when | knelt there, with my breath 
‘coming thickly, for I felt that the time 
was very near now, and that many minutes 
would not elapse before we should be en 
gaged in mortal strife; and I asked mysel! 
whether this was not cowardice which af 
fected me. 

“Every man thrust off hia shoes,” said 
the Captain now; and then, after a busy 
interval, “ Now stand up, hold together 
apd follow me. Recollect what you are 
going to fight for; and if any man her 
feels a sensation of shrinking or dread, Jet 
him recollect the fate of poor Sims, and re 
member that there are those below waiting 
| for us to help them.” 
| Noone «poke, but I heard the panting 
| breath coming and going from the brea 

around; st the same time, though, there 
| was the faint “click, click’’ of pistols being 
| cocked, a sound which whispered of deter 
mination; and then we prepared to steal 
forward, | believe to a man ready to do or 
to die. 
| It wae dainty work, stepping over that 
| deck, expecting each moment that an enemy 
| would confront us; bat we walked right aft 
without bindrance, and then stoud listening 


y 


A few moments after, though, he turned 


inv for hie life, only to be allowed to | 
sort, a rush- | lagt. 

boat rose | easily 

| anc fell slightly, and we knew thet it was | 








£ 
‘The Captain gave a faint “Tit 2 at last, | 


—_— ? 


ispered the Captain, | to the Rabel of voices which the 
attention of all on board | “and he's thinking of hie wife and — | the cabla-desa, > Troy ee 


d give something to be by his side just | Here the Captain seemed to hesitate ato 


| hie next proceeding—whether to t { 
| Again came the heart-rending prayers for | secure the way here, or, first, to ah 


to the poop, and attack the watch ~—for he 


| whispered his belief that there were three 


He had hardly 
i sound, there 


| 
j 


“Now, then — 


“ Fire w I tell you, and all to- 


ent had ¢« 
Rima.” 


by more mercifa 


loudly, “ Back, or we fire?” 


| 
He might have spared his breath, tho 
| for with a how! of rage and defiance, | 
began to rush up the stairs, when, Lwe were im doult, there eame on 
moved by the same on all die | ment in the sounds from below; for & was 
hatch was 


could under the circumstances, No easy | evidently under the im 


wretches 
oo our pistols, and t 


down, and secured as well as we 
task, th 


ing up. 
wiat t 


, for shot afler shot came crash- 
fe had, too, now to turn and re- 


ing on deck, while the t had escaped 


forward 


In lems than five minutes from our coming | said the Captain, “They will hold those 


aft, we had made ourselves masters of the 
deck ; but the question was now wheiher we 
could keep it, for first came an alarm from 


the skylight; first a crash ; then a couple of mad with excitement, Lawson and | were 
shots fired through; and directly after, « | teari 


head appeared ; but like a flash of avengin 

lightning, down came the Captain's am 

and, with a yell, the ruffian dropped back. 
“ Quick, here, a couple of those grating» 


to be a general rising 
1 felt im the derknew for the Captain's | in the cabin, as if the crew were cuning on 


{ a 
per then take to your cutlames, if they | 
v nough. Remember poor | tablishing « commu 


, enemy, we were disappointed—they were 


| 


attack of the party who Sad been | our horror, though, we were soon roused to 
by the wheel—ouly three, as it happened ; | madnem, for the scoundrels had hit 
and at the end of a minute, two were groan- | the place where the weaker of our pasty bed 


| 
j 
| 
| 


| 


no, that piece of awning !" shouted the Cap- | 


tain; and it was doubled again and agai 
and laid over the skylight, when we hb 
just time to answer the warning cry uttered 
ty asailor ax a couple of the enemy came 
over the stern, having climbed from the 
window. 

It seemed very horrible, but [I believe it 
was «tern justice, and that they well merited 
their fate, for at the end of a short fight, 
where wounds were freely given and taken, 
the wretches were driven backwards over 
the stern, and another climbing up to their 
help shared their fate. 

“ Jv's their death or ours, so strike home!” 
cried the Captain; and nerved by his ex- 
ample, the fighting force grew strong in us 
all, so that we succesfully resisted attack 
after attack, till a dead silence ensued, and 
we wemed to breathe more freely. 

“I don't like it, though," said the Cap- 
tain, as we stood eagerly watching the weak 

ints of our defence, “I'm afraid they are 
Ceiching more mischief. Keep a sharp 
look-out there. 

It was, though, to a certain eatent, chance- 
work, «o great was the darknes. Twice 
over the enemy had sprung upon ua sud- 
denly from unexpected quarters, but our 
little party was so desperate that we were 
always successful ; and, at last, morning sent 
forth the first streaks as we stood congratu- 
lating ourselves upon having #0 far suc- 
ceeded. 

But now there was a new peril in the 
shape of the enemy's vessel, which lay 
about half a mile away, and aboard which 
there was evidently some movement going 


I pointed it out to the Captain, but he 
had already seen it. 


“I know,” he mid. “But as soon as we 


followed, ex- | attempt to set a sail or two, thene scoundrels 
will make another 4 oy then 
wes) ck in the ri And, be- 
leas difficult than I anticipated ; the chains | sides,” he nid artoly, * Stowe 6 and 
and cords around proving the greatest hin- | there?” 


shoot us 


He pointed to the wheel, a» he «poke, and 


Lawson was close behind me, and, by | I directly saw that whoever stood there 
, we reached the bowsprit with- | would be simply placing himeel{ as a mark 


for those in the cabin to fire at. 

“And, besides,” he continued, 
send you landamen aloft.” 

“Ie there any powibility,” L said, “ of 
there being any of our friewds left on 
board ?”’ 

“Can't say—perhaps,” said the Captain, 
hastily. “ fut look out.”’ 

His warning was needed, for one of the 
enemy —n savage-looking scoundrel as ever 
breathed—had, heedlem of the fate of his 
companions, climbed up upon tne stern, 
and, with utter recklewsnem, dashed at us, 
but only to meet the fate he deserved, for he 
was cut down by Lawson before he could do 


much mischief. 
It was now broad daylight, and I saw the 
Captain's countenance brighten, as hix eye 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 





| 


| 


came my wile 


swept the deck; and, calling one of the | 


sailors, he ran forward to where the fore 

hatch was covered with coil after coil of 
chain-cable. They set to, and in a short 
time it was dragged off, the hatch opened, 
and I left my post to run forward, as 1 
thought, to congratulate these upon whem 
my thoughts had rested ever since 1 had 
been on deck. But I was wrong in my sur 

mines—the women were not ther My dis 

appointment, though, was somewhat mitiyva 

ted by the reinforcement we received of ten 
sailors and four steerage pamengers— un- 
armed, certainly, and one and all looking 
very pale and scared, for they had not real 

ized that their friends had «0 far regained 
the upper hand 

A capetan-bor Aprece though formed no 
despica le weapons for standing to watch a 
bulwark or hatch for a riving head; and, 
lighter of heart, we once more went aft. 

The peril of an attack from the coming 
rhip now grew imminent, and there beng 
no time to lose, the Captain gave hie order 
one or two more sails were «shaken out to the 
light morning breeze, and, without a word, 
he went himself and took hi« place at the 
wheel. The «pokes revolved a few turns, 
the sails filled, and the ship began to heel 
over, when there was the report of a pistol 
shot, and J glanced at the Captain, expect 
ing to «e him fall, but no- he remained 
unmoved, 

The next moment there was another ehot 
and another. and, at that last, the brave 
fellow gave a sudden «tart, and fell half 
over the wheel, but he was erect again the 
next moment, though I saw the blew 
trickling down hi« neck 

Action, and prompt 
to cover him from the tire 
one and all in the hearticet manner, we were 
collecting gratings, and coop=, and tarpau 
lint, when I saw that the Captain has! 
keener wits than ourselves, for he had no 
wooner decided upon our «ship's 
than, with a piece of rope, he lashed the 
wheel, and then came away 

“Only a scratch,” he replied, in answer 
to my inquiry as to his wound =“ Nothing 
worth mentioning.” 

Reinforced as we were 


wtion, was needled 
and, helped by 


cure 


there was -not 


| much to fear from those below, <o lung aa 


we bad command of the deck; the great 
danger was from the vewel astern; and the 
question which prompted itelf to every 
mind was, whether she was eupertor in sail 


ing. The Captain was evitently deter 
mined to try the point, for, a» feet as poe. 
sible, ail afer sail was «et, and the wnier 
began to foam flervely beneath our bows as 
we heeled over ander the influence of the 
breese. The piraté, too, was just a* eager, 
and she was soon coming on vader # cloud 
of canvas, and for a long time ft seemed 
doubtful which was the better sailor, Now 
we thought her gaining upon us; now that 
we were ourselves the faster, but at last the 
matter grew beyond doubt- we were leaving 


her behind, and the setting of a couple of | eareely dix o'clock 
stunanils quite settled the matter. Bo joy- | « 









and tei ma advising we to descend the 
| mametain, if at the emt of balf an bour I 
| bab pemedved eg, Sony he wee pot re 
tuteed, | aw him hinted fin the 
wood, then de down Fon % face and crawl 
like a serpent along « rock, behind which 
he disappes real 
As mon & I found myaglf glone, my first 
movement was t» ollmb Sp etree and in- 
pa chdalnni naam net to be aur- 
pr wihghts Vesteaded its eating 
shacows beneath the fir trees, thongh it was 
I coolly my 
, and rewained in an attitude of 


ful were we, that we forget the danger be- | ——- 
n 


istole whispered the | low, and stood shaking each other's hands | 


in ox tulation at our emape 
Aad now our thoughts were bent upon es. 
neat 


The next moment it was evident that the | ing im dread; but though a hole was broken | increasing 


jon with the cabin, | Nothing appeared. 


wring & quarter of an hour my ever wan 
dered alternately towards the two extrem- 
ities of the path that traversed the wood. 
The second quarter of 


we invaded, little by little, 


where the women must, we felt, be shiver. | a0 hoor rs in like manner, while the 
round 


Rewest > opt moved | through the skylight, at the imminent risk | the s 
Main | of receivi hidden 
A pressure of the hand was my only re- | leaned over the open barn, and chanted ; a A 


from some 


not there. 


No one knew where they ecouk/! be, unless 
it was in the little inner cabin ; and while 
ten- 


evident from the crashing noise that the 
enemy were breaking down the bulkhead, 
that they 
would be able to reach a place where they 
might attack us to greater advantage. Te 


taken refuge. 

“Ive of no use, we must rush them,” 
poor Creature: over us by way of threat, and 
fave us powerless to act. Who'll follow?” 

Ife amiled the next moment; for, half 


down all that bad been laid over 
the cabin hatch, and, five minutes after, we 
all dashed down into the cabin 





I have a faint recollection of laying furi- 
ously about me in the midet of a yelling | 
and howling crowd, prewed together in a | 
smalleabin; of hearing shrieks, pistol-chots, | 
the dull impact of blows; of feel ae if 1 | 
could hardly breathe in the smoke) and | 
then something seemed to fall upon my | 
head, thousands of lights danced before my | 
eyes, and | seamen fell, to be trampled 
upon by the struggling crowd. 

1 learned afterwards, from Lawnon, that 
for a long time the victory was doubtful, for 
the enemy fought with the ferocity of wild 
beasts; but they were now outrumbered ; 
and when redaced by further lomes to six, 
they threw down thelr arma, submitted to 
be hound, and were made safe in a portion 
af the hold. 

My next recollection is of waking, with 
the sea ait blowing gently in through an 
open cabin-window ; and when TI made a 
slight movement, there was a soft, nodling 
scound close at hand, and a gentle face bent 
over me, Then two tender hands were ap- 
piving cooling bandages to my head, my 
ips were moistened with wine, and all 
could do was to lie and look, in a half. 
dreamy, happy state; for | tried to lif one 
hand to secure the lithe fingers which 
seemed to Hutter about mine so lightly, but 
in vain; I was too weak; and, with « sigh, 
I waited for the coming strength, 

“You are better, are you fot? was 
whispered to me. “ Do not «peak; only 
move your lips, that 1 may know you un- 
derstand me,” 

I did «peak, though, as the sweet face 
bent down; and, though my wards were 
faint as a sigh, they brought a sof flush in- 
to my gentle nurse's cheek for a few mo- 
ments. 

“You must not try to speak,” she said 
then, “ You were badly wounded, and are 
now exhausted by lose of blood,” 

I knew it, but 1 was very happy—hap- 
pier still in the quiet right of possession 
Kuth Murray maintained over me, For | 
was, indeed, hers; and but for her ceaseless 





watching night and day, at a time when 
there was wo medical aid to be had, | must 
have succumbed. It may seem strange, but 
now, these years afier, | can recall no hap- | 
pier hours than thane when, still too feebie | 
w raise ahand, L lay watching the play of | 


| Kuth’s gentle features, lit by the glow which | 


shone mito the cabin from the sea, and 
listened to her voice asehe read tome, Lt) 
did not matter to me that the book was one 
that Lhad perused again and again; all | 
wished hear was the voice whose tones 
seemed to lull me, and make me to forget 
the pain | was enduring. But it will not! 
wem strange when | say that since those 
days, when pains, not bodily, have assailed | 
me, that yowe has ever been ready and able 
to assuage all bitterness of feeling; for, our 
voyage being ended in mafety, and our 
prisoners disposed of, no lowg periwd was 
allowed to elapee before Kuth Murray be 


As to the pirates, it was elicited from the 
prixoners that they formed part of a crew 
which had seized their vowel, and then been 
angmented by the refuse of some foreign 
port. Their career was doubtlins short, tor 
ne more was heard of their piratical acts, 
which seemed to belong more to a century 
aye, when the black and red flag wae tre 
hoimted, than to dage like these, 
when the main has become the highway of 
ill ready to aid im 


quently 
all nations, one and 
crushing out such offenders Our wae an 
eoch an falle to the lot of 
few though there are connected 
ver to Many a 
gallant «hip has eniledl from port ww bie 
heard and, eubtless, the John 
Johnsen would have been put down as one 
of the foundered, bat for the bravery of one 
ed himeelfto 


eventful vovage 
mveterios 
with the sea ne be solved 


fino nee 


Captain, who had, indeed pr 
bee worthy of biix promt 


AN ADVENTURE WITH A BEAR 


BY HEN Y HARGOL KT 


Some years ayo I was traveling in Swits 
and, when in La Maurictne 


thirst tor adeet 


erland, a fa 
A leure my 


excitedl by the ace 


notin havnt 


ture Was * ounte piven 


me by a resident of the place, named Ta 


mond, of bis euceess in huntiog chamois and 
bears, that when he sivited me te 
a the offer, rather ta lus 


comld “er 


eit hina 


I eagerly 
astonishment As wn ae he 
comvinoed that | was in uny mete 


ipou him 


became 
or rather that [was wot, be tock 


welf te re vide me with the tecemary wea 


prone A quarter of an hour after, we were 
among the mountains, our carabines Upon 
cout ehoulkders, and litth bate lets, with we 
sharpened edyer, parsed through our belt 

It was e beautiful autumnal day. Toward 


five o'clock in the evening, after having « 

countered nothing save a heath-cock and twe 
quail«, which Kavmond pom hed and lelyedl 
in bis bay, we bewan Wo think of returning 
home. Ip traversing an immense worl, al 
moet impervious to the rays ol the 
sun, Raymond, who was annoyed by the ill 
success of our chase, remembered that there 
was, ata short distance, among the rocks, a 
kind of lithe meadow where chamois were 
in the habit of grazing, He placed me on 
the look-out, recommended me to employ 


mertlisnge 


beth eye and ear to prevent their escape 


ltened with me 


me, the sun's rays 
yet illumined the horison. 

The half hour being at an end, T prepared 
to retreat, As I was about to lower my cnr- 
abine, and hastily quit the solitary wood, 
where | felt but f asenred, a noise that 
vould not be caused hed the fii ue a cha- 
tole egunded t . to my- 
wolf that it Ay! A sal | aed 
vanced, a» I thought, towards him, while 
the noise likewise a) . Tt wae evi- 
dent that something was trampling under 
foot the detached by autumn from 
the fir trees; but the ¢ appeared too 
slow and too heavy for Raymond, | began 
wo La re vue seized me 
- va oetti that 
penetrated brokenly into the wood, frente 
nised the new-comer. He was a bear of 
large size, with little flery ayes and fallow 
hair, and gained upon me gravely, with 
lowered head, not yet suspecting my neigh- 
borhood, 

At this moment, though without strength 
to fly, L had shouldered the butt-end of my 
weapon, andl, urged by fear, my finger In- 
stinctively premed the wierr. I know not 
how it happened—my bullet reached the 


animal, and he uttered « frightful roar, 1 
have always thought that I ived him of 
an ear, 

in two bounds he was besidame, I had 


by this time disembarramed if of my 
carabine; and, when he leaned his two fore- 
med upon the trunk of the tree which I had 
vefore chaseo for a refuge, | was already o- 
tablished upon a pretty strong branch ten 
feet from him. know not If terror gave 
mew and courage, or if my character, 
once delivered from its every-day trammels, 
was urged by di to the herolam of an 
extreme ; but I bravely and with 
firm foot awaited the enemy, my eye fixed 
upon his, and my hatchet in my fist, 

At first he remained standing against the 
tree, devouring me with his eyes, and brea- 
thi es od hie nostrile with a horrible 
rumbling noise; then he began to mount. 
When he arrived near me, I lifted the hat- 
chet and struck at him. did it too pre- 
cipitately, for the blow glided ever one of 
his paws that was in advance, and made an 
oo way in the skin, without cutting off the 

mob, 

But my friend, too alightly wounded to 
abandon the pursuit, and considering it due 
to his honor to have his revenge, remained 
undecided for a short thne, uttering «tified 
howlings that lost themselves in the depth 
of the wood, In the end, after having re- 
commenced climbing towards me, he ull at 
once stopped, appeared to ch hin deter- 
mination, and re-descended. en | saw 
him smell the earth around the fir-tree. 
When he had finished. he looked towards 
me a last time, as if to awure himeelf that I 
pe: Ag there, and addressed himself to his 
work, 

Ifjn intention was to dig around the tree, 
that It might fall. For « bear the idea was 
not ill-conceived; and I soon learnt that 
these animals are not wanting in perseve- 
rane. 

Minutes passed like centuries; the night 
came on, and my courage began to fail. 1 
could no longer see my frightful enemy ; 
his rumbling respiration and the dull sound 
of hin indefatigable labor alone reached my 
ears with the last sounds of the valley, 
where I reflected that every one, happy and 
tranquil, slept in peace, while 1 was deliv 
ered to @ torment of which nothing can give 
any idea, After having listened for a long 
time, without hearing anyone coming to my 
aid, | thought that it was all over with me, 
and that the hour had arrived to regulate 
with heaven the affairs of my conscience 

I pamed the night in prayer. The dawn 
appeared —the bear yet labored. The tree 
began to reel, At thie moment | closed my 
eyes, 

All at once the bear ceased to dig, and 
vegan to woull windward. It appeared t. 
me that a distant sound came through the 
fir-trees. The bear, lowering his head, lis 
The noise approached, 
and [ distinguished my own name called 
upon throngh all the mountain with tumult 
uous voices, Apparently my ferocious ad 
versary became aware that powerful aicoour 
arrived ; for after having again enifled the 
breeze, which bi @ hit to hie eare criee from 
every ride, he loomed at me with an expres 
sion of profound regret, and went his wa 
through a wood 

hive minutes 
the foot of the tree 
| descended 

The evening before, Raymond, not hav 
ing succeeded in tracing @ single chamois 
and believing that | had returned to Ul 
village, as he had repommended me, had 
descended thither bhinwel! 
bed, without troubling himself further about 
srne! that 


afterwards Raymond was at 
lt was time. it fell a» 


and retired to 


me, In the morning, having le 
L had not reappeared, he bad immediately 
retaken the 
for me, and all the 


wav to the mountain to search 


village bad followed 
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PERSECUTED, (SK 


on, 
A BRAVE WOMAN'S TRIALS. 
PY 
DR. CHARLER ©. NORTHRUP, 
AvTMOR oF “TWwlck MARRIED, on, Oomr. | 


ToN's REVEOUs,” Fre, Pre | 
| 


Neat # we shall give our readers the 
opening chapters of a new Serial, written | 
on premaly for 

The Saturday Evening Post, 
which we recommend to the perusal of all, | 
ae strikingty clever and original romanee. 


“ PERSECUTED" | 


ie written in a charming, natural, and clever 


style: the story ie concleely and dramati 
cally told, there i no lack of excitement 
te wile the reader on, and, from first t lect, | 
a well-planned and well-developed plat ba | 
eurtained with «pirit and unflagging interwadt 


_—_- 


FIRST PLEASURES. | 
Truly, novelty le the oo of life No | 


secondary sensations are like the primarios, | 
and babe, in the end, stale. every luxury” 
Kepetition is the thief of enjoyment, a» 
surely ae procrastination isthe thief of time, 
lt te with pleasures e¢ with sparkling wines ; 
you can bave the Gashing globula, the 
rashing foam, the rare lxxquet, bat once , 
cork up for afler ase, and the veat draught 
will be flat and tastelen. 

Aad, Ob! middle. reader, do you re- 
member the pride with which you wore 
your fret watch? It was « cheap affair, 
always ai odds with the correct time; and 
the golden hunting-case that now resta ip 
your pocket eof the finest workmanship, 
richly jewelled, But what a comtrad be 
tween the indifference of to-day and the 
exultation of boyhoeud marks the exhibitivee 
of your respective treasures, The full beard 
which graces your maturity fails now utters! 
to excite the admiration and 
anxiety with which you Grst reganled the 
incipient moustache of twenty years ago; 
and which was probably contemporaneous 
with your Gra lowe. Ah! that Bret love ; | 
du you not recall, with aamile now, a Jack | 
clambers up your knee, thore thrilling mo 
meow? (Mf couree yeu do; the he of 
passion may have singe? and swayed you | 
many Umer since, but your memory still 





first bliss, 
——_—- 


THINGS THAT ARE DENIED US. 
HY PLORANCE #TANLEY, 


We listen entranced to some masterpiece | 
of the great musician, plaved by a ektllfal | 
hand! The music conses, and the player 
vanishes, leaving us with the refrain of eweet 
eounds deing upotw the air Oh, that to us | 
were given the power to draw eweet aoands 
from the now silent instrument! We knew 
we have only to® pike the right chords, and 
the pleasure of euccem is ours But there is 
no muse in the tips of oor fingers thengh 
the heart vibrates with ite thrilling power 
The gift is deniod we Some, indeed, with , 


oot instroction, can call forth at will those 
sweet mounds. bat, e@ith moet, there has 
heen long vean of tell, pleasant teal it may 
have been. but how Lave we «pent thase 
voare* | 
Hat the singer's gift! © heaven-tanght 
einger, why, why to us wae denied thy gif? | 


We will have ht when we put on the robes | 
of angel -heod = In the bearenty choir no 
voice wsilent O happranteipation! Bot 
to the earth born the gift ie mised with 
alloy. The high-«trong sensitive roul feels, 
in pain, cach @iscordant eound. And jar ! 
ring and di-eordant eoands alas! are more 
frequent in this sublunary epbrere, than thus 
of etqaisite melody 

The poet's laure ls’ 
him’ 


Ah! who woold cory 


het eho @ Tl thigh hee the etrale te cong 
* th @eeed boerte are oF 
V het Bite rege from ihe mineired @reng, 
Mave gunn d © every wae 

This was the sad plaint of one whone life 
proved ve truth, Ab wo! we envy not the 
poote high gill Ther lives *pert in nulle 
aspirations aud sweet poetic breathings of 

~ Tretie, thet the thee #t could ee rer reack.” 
they gain at lad the glittering prue of fame, 
te have it prowe but Deed Sen fran, and 
mingle ite ashes with their own 

The painter qransters the glowing soene 
to canvas and we stand befure it, mute with 
elauration We have ao genius like this 
Phat bet us be thanktul that we have, os the | 
old historian, Gillie, exprewed 1, “the 
genres to admire’ 
“tat of gatere,” bat the whale world of | 
leauty, Why, there are accounted multi- | 
tudes who waik under the star, aed mever | 
dream that they are beautiful. There 





Without cece thinking that they have 
of the swoetrat Uboughts of the Meker under 





| lowely without you 


Net only the artist's | 


are | 
ple a bower eee 
one 
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some, alas! are lost—to enrich the Crown 


———- —— - 


ONLY A COUSIN 


sv a. 


“ Nellie, what in the name of wonder ix 
(me can scarcely 
apeak Withot semag 
teare in r or « cloud upos your 
bare ow, whe did i or do to make 
in that manner? Tell me!’ 

the ere voice softened from 
tome he had at fra 


ache) rewmerct 
dow, half bid by the dark, fowi 
audibly, ‘Twas « slight girlish 
rot, golden ringlets fell in rich pro 


i 


handa, like enow-fakes, were clarped ovo. 
vulaively before her fair fare, while the 


' 
| 


| 


leone thick and fast. No anewer came; | 


to the rain and storm all the morwing, or 


an! we y Maude Mei leak mio | 
ie wend om black eves, learn my | Velvet and satin, em 
fase, Which mea | da Nell?” 

And Henry Merdeunt threw hie ut | They had golden 


it brow, and | 
wown curls from hie high, white brow lerful, the all in h ao i 


leant back lazily in the large arm-chair. 
“Dent ore what Leome of me! 


Umph ! 


Oh, | know what's the matter! | Sbout, and beat on the glass wi 


THE IMPERTINENT PUPPET. 
A Stery for the Young Folks. 
BY wOrhy SAR. 
* Wheat doing there” saked J 
ols of ation. f 
“ Oh, 
ewered Aunt ( 
“ Dear me, 1 wish | could see,” murmured 
Jennie, twisting hersell, for she was one of 
the most inquisitive litle girls in existence 


for litle girle to nee,” an- 


“ Oh, what have you got, mamma?” running | 


look, 
“Nothing for meddiers,” returned her 
mother what she bad in her hand 


figere , hes 

fusion to her slender waist, and the ting | #¥8y,and Jennie could aut reviat the tem 
tien to peep--only to peep. She i 

herself that she would s inte | 


They were pot than your finger 
po yt yl 


in their cheeks; and w was most 


They frowned, they eagerly 


their tivy 


alive. 


(ieorge hasn't been here for two days; he | hands, as If trying to get out; so that Jennic 


we » bo cause your dear heart so much 
Why, my 
minute and had the truant; he'll come back 


an hour of two at my own Maude’a, Hasn't 
nhe the ramet cheeks and blackest eyes you 
ever gece! upon I” 

No enewer. 

“ Nellie, l eay!’ «And there wasn on 
twiokle we hie half-closed eyes, as the pettiv 
reply, " Whatdo you cant 
pouting, red lips, 

* Comme here |" 


| here im a hurry, J'll vouch for it, Then the more curious she 
what will beoume of me? Ob, I'll drop in | they were alive or moved by some wonder- 


very naturally could not take her eyes from | 
darling cousin, I'll go this | them. 


Very naturally, too, the longer she looked, 
became to know whether 


ful machinery, and when Jennie was curi- 
ous, the was in the habit, I am sorry to say 
| of oeohens Se curiosity, whether she ha 

been forbidden or not. Over and over 
again, she had been cautioned not to enter 
| this room, and, above all, not to touch any- 


come frum the b ery in it; but she easily persuaded herself 


at ahe could not 


away without handlir, 
| the wonderful dol 


Tahal mao !” | if they were alive. 
“Oh, yea, you will, Come, Nellie!" | of Uptoe, saw the key hanging the box, 
: Nal won't!" | wok it down, unlocked the box a trem 


“I have something to tell you 
along.” And the cruel young gentleman 


turned his haodeume face towards her, and | had happened to her. 
| held wut both heads invitingly , 

Nellie rained ber tearful blue eyes for a | her mouth, and pulling open her 
mument to hie countenance; but the long | peep into her eyes, t 


lashes instantly swept the flushed cheeks, 
and, though taking one sep forward, said, 


ingly, “I'm aot coming near you, you 
Cesotal thing, after what you said just now,” 


“What | said just now! What did T 


| amy? 


The lurking smile would show itself be 
veeth the corners of his brown moustache, 
and twitch his full red under lip 

“You know very well how crom you 
were tome, and then you said that this was 
adull old house, and everybody stupid in 
it; and-— and 

The other litle foot slipped cautiously up 
to ite mate 


“Tad Lo oaay that? It must have been 


when Lo was at the window, and you 
wouldn't kis me. Sure enough, 1 remem 
ber now, Put come, Nellie: ait beside me, 


and tell me all about it, My memory ix 
bot very good.” 

Mere he drew up «a low-cushioned foot 
stool, and very nearly bit off one end of his 
pet moustache, as he noted the litth form 
a proach nearer, 

. You po Jn treated me in thie way when 
you first came home from college, but you 
were as gentle and hind as as ” 

The poor litde thing choked down the 
rising tears, and sat cautiously down on one 
aide of the low seat. 

“Look out!—you'll fall! 
this position ie much more comfortable ;” 
and Neflie found her curly head revting on 
Henry's cheet, and his strong arm tenderly 
encircling her wait, Then the flood - 


| were raised again, and how the rain fe 


“ Darling, wee cousin, what grieves you? 
Do you regret sending poor George Hanter 
away, with that wud, stricken heart? 





It is | 
retaine an ineflaceable impression of that | not wo late w recall him. Write one line \~ curious were they to nce, 


Come | blin, hand, and —— 


Well, Jennie at first did not know what 
They were crowding 


into her ears, and up her nose, and down | 


elids 
won I doll» 
that «he had let — They swarmed over 
her like flies, and chattered like magpies. 
“Oh, where does thie go?” screamed one, 
plunging into her pocket, and followed by 
alf-a-dozen others, There they rammaged 
and bounced about to get into her pure 


parcel, It was like having a pocketfu 
mice, if mice could talk, and were the mc 
inquisitive creatures inthe world. Nothing 
escaped their notice. They ewarmed up 
her sleeves and down her neck, and throug! 
her hair, exclaiming, “What i# thir? 
Where are you going now? What have 
you found? I wish [ knew what this was 
for,” till Jennie was almost beside herself, 

She was ina terrible fright, besides, let 
her fairy godmother should come and catch 
her there: and so, getting op suddenly, she 
dashed towards the door, intending to «hut 
the meddlesome little creatores in, and let 
her godmother think what she liked; buat 
they were too quick. At her first move, 
there was a general buss and scamper.— 
“ Where is she going now?" “ What is she 
going todo?” “ Where are you going?’ 

Frightened nearly out of ber wits, she ran 
to her room; but they were there as sen as 
she. Bhe saat down in dewpair, They came 
crowding around her, and «taring at her, 

* What are you sitting here for? What 





There, now, | are you going to do now 


She went to her window, and they followed 
her, bugsing, “Oh, look here, what i« this 7" 
They pulled open boxes and —~ 
drawers, Jennie was a neat little body; 
| but they were not at all scolar, When 
| they found a ye hard to open, they tore 
| it, and trampled, and , and pushed, 
in the very midet of the flowers and laces— 
It made Jennie 


on thls lip of paper, and I'll hasten with | so wretched to watch them that she was j 
| about to get a book, when her friend © 


the «peed of Mercury, and make all right 
between you: What! You hate George 
Hunter, and everybody else, and you wish 
you were dead? 


me shudder to hear you talk ao. Itad! 


Hope came in. Jennie pulled Clara to ome 


| wide, and began to talk ‘te-her about what 


Hnsh, Nellie, it makes | had happened, in a very low tone of voice, 


“What ie that you ay?’ shouted the 


how coukd I live without Nellie, my own | leader, scrambling on the bureau, and fol- 
dear love, my darling? And you hate, too, | lowed by the rest, in such # hurry, that they 


w Henry, who loves thie wee, trembling | came tombling one over the other. 


eve, a much & 
* De vou, Heary —do vou? 
earnest f 
Im your cxmin ; 


Are rou in 


and she sighed heavily 


Dat of course you love me; I'm | 


“ What 
are you talking about?’ climbing in ber 
chair and on her lap, 

* Ien't it dreadfal?” said Jennie. 

* Ien't what dreadful?" screamed her tor- 


a the sunny head rested once more on its | Mentors, twisting and ecrambling again to 


loving pillow. 


mere and so badtempered Can you 


| furgiwe mel" 


“Jleary, | am sorry 1 was | get a little closer, 


“ What did you say was 
dreadful ? 
Just then Jennie saw her fairy godmother 


The blue eyes were raised entreating|y, standing in the door, and looking at 
but he evade! them, and kept gaaing into | gravely, 


the fire. 
“1 will, if you'll hiss me” 
“Ne, no, Henry, 1 cannot’ 


“Oh, godmother, what are these tor- 


| menting creatures that came out of your 


}room?” cried Jennia 


“And how shall I 


“Net whee | tell you that 1 am going | get rid of them?" 


far away to-morrow, and may never see you 
age” 
ty ‘tie pot mw §«=©You are not 
away, dear, dear LMenry 1 should 
dont leave me!" 
Will wou kie ine ? 
but it slowly 


“-, l ait 
The ithe form trembled 


; 


“These tormenting creatures are your 


| own curious thoughts apd wishes, that have 


ving | taken life,” answered ber godmother; “and 


when you have dome with wishing to know 
all your neighbors’ affairs, they will leave 
you, and not before.” 

“| shall never want to know arythi 


arom, and looking sadly at the averted face | that does mot concern me again,” pol: 


of her exacting cousin, anewered —“ 1] can 
not comply with your request, Henry , but 
will nothing change your purpose about 
leaving Us a sean 7" 

Hiow her voice quivered, though she tried 
to mpeak #@ calmly. The hard-hearted 
wretch! how serenely he appeared 

* Nothing—nething except a sweet hin 


from proad litthe Neil, and a promise from | salutary, 
‘her that she'll some day soon be my own | 


preciow: wife '” 


! 





Jeunie 
And 1 should not Uhink she would? — 
Should you’ 


<> —— --- 


Mixina witit Stranorna.——The effect 
of mixing with new people, who have new 
idem oe new methads of thought, is very 
Always te sce the same people, 
do the same thing, feel the same way, pro- 
t condition of the mind and 


| duces a 
Am I dreaming? Look at, heart that ie very distress to behold. 
There are thousands of invalids who might 


He did gare now into the lovely, loving | be greatly benefited by getting away from 
face, and the little maiden saw enough to home, if only for a short time, to mix with 
watiefy the great yearning im her unquiet , strangers, and be touched with the magnet 


| heart; for with a glad ory she threw her | ism of the great world as it courses in ite 
| fair arme around his neck, and Heary was | accustomed rounds, And 


there are mental 


saved from the tediam of his threatened | ard moral invalids who need the same 
journey, (if the good-for-nothing fellow had | change, ad» their minds and hearts en- 
let 


ever projected any) 
i —_—_ - 
(Prem the Deily Hera 4, Norristown, Pa) 
Tus Sarvapay FEvewuwe Poe, now 
over half a century old, hae taken a fresh 
@art under it new management. Good as 


larged, anc in a little more of the great 
lights of life. Outside influences are very 
valuable to those who at home have beea 
well trained by healthful influceces in carly 
youth, wo that can avoid snares 
and pit falls into which those who go blindly 
often fall. 


Recon finds the love of happiness and 





, | the principles of duty separated in us; and 


to bie amistance writers of admitted | ; : ail 3 - 
’ bk The | ite miasion—ite masterptece—is to reunite 
Cage Nhe edd GE 
id by ‘ , a © mee 


 funtidions, and thie fect, im thee days of 
i literature, | gether, the thinker working, and the worker 








Wome and thinking should go to 
| thimking. 


j a 


and sa! ii f 
Khe Borne my 4. room 


and find out what was in a little payer | quake of at and tug 1 
- | rocks, dangerous to shipping, ran out on the 


THE APPLE BLOSSOM. 


BY JABE DILOR. | 








0 bheom of the « o bright! 


Beeb ree bisoem ving im white 
Whee 


W reeght thy beautiful biech, 
lt meet hove been te the dawns tender Gash 
Of suftest, most exquisite light 


The theeenm of Ariel art thew 
~ Ube Seema 0 Benge 00 tho tang!” 
Thet eweet cowsllp bel! 
A etd ory & teil 
Of bie ete om the eward, © thy petals se well 
Advae ite greve Malachite brow 


He may tend ty Mab by the band, 
Te rig with hee light fue 4d land 
Here on biessum eiresed rings, 
Whilet the Nightingale sings. 
And the bete her! ie the, with their breed, Bop 


wih hey boas the faye home te their lned. 


© bicom of the | my rhyme 
Bevaid ie rend days prime, 
Whee Le fly ane 
Awd pale rtare rice and 
Sate covtaste etben apettes © tung peel might beap, 
| Awd cifin harpe sirily chime! 


A BROTHER'S VENGEANCE. 


| BY «. D. CLARK. 





{ . | 
“They were brothers—these two, the sad wind | 
sighed, 
hed 6 drudder crept through the corefield near.” 
— Mold wll 

{| And both these brothers loved the same 
woman! It is an old story, of man’s devo- 

tion and woman's trust, yet it seems new 

with each tale that is told. A story of a 

noble heart, which learned to suffer, and do 

| a brave, good deed, for another's happiness. 
let me tell the story, over « man's 





grave. 
William and Dare Carroll were brothers | 
—and twins. From the very cradle, their 
| love for each other was like that of David 
and Jonathan, my the love of woman.” | 
In their echoul days they were never apart, | 
|amd as they pawed into man's extate, the | 
“Carroll boys” were pointed out as aa ex- 
ample of true brotherhood of heart At 
twenty-five they were two strong men, with 
short brown curling hair, deep bine eyes, 
and noble . Itwas ful to know 
them well to tell them one from the other, 
but their best friends knew that William 
had a amall ear on the forehead, the result 
| of an accident when a boy, by which he was 
known. 
At twenty-five came their first great grief 
and querd. They loved the same woman 
jae | naid, and she was worthy of a 
man's love. A dainty creature, with sunny 
hair and deep grey eyes, out of which looked 
| a noble soul; sweet Millicent Vane, the 
daughter of the captain of the Demuinion 
ner, St. Lawrence. 
They lived in a great lake port, upon the 
Americar coast; a city which, from iw 
| many hills, looked down upon broad On- 
jtarto, Far away to the north stretched the 


| great lake, dotted with myriad anils, and the 


' 





fro. Long points, ending in ledges of grey 


| east and west. On the crest of the bluff to 
| the east stood the fort, with the muzales of 

ite guns peeping from the embrasures, and | 
| the «tarry floating above it. To the 
| east of the fort wana broad parade ground, 
| where the troops were exercised, and there, 
in the fading light, a fair girl was walking 
alone, She paused, and fixed her eyes on 
the red sun sinking beneath the wayes, 
crowning them with a goldea glory ; when 
there came a quick step, and a young man 
turned the eastern angle of the furt, and 
came toward her, One of the “Carroll 
boys" —but which? She knew, for as he 
came nearer she saw the scar upon his fore 
head, which, uoder stromg excitement, 
louoked Like a crimeon stain. 

“Milly,” he said. “J knew you were 
here, and came to join you.” 


“1 am glad w we you, Will,” rhe an- 
ewered. “lwok at the sunset; is it not 
beautiful ?” 


But he had no eyes for the sunset. Ile 











only saw the deep, earnest eyes; the sweet, 
tender face, and the beautiful form of Milli- 
cent Vane. He looked at her with hungry, 
appealing eyes, for, from the be pd of a 
great, earnest soul, this man loved her. 

“T came to meet you purposely, Milly,” 
he said, in a dry, husky voice. “1—Milly, 
do you know that I love you better than 
anything on carth? I would give my life 
to win your love—I tell you 1 would give 


“ No, no, Will,” she cried, putting up her 
hands in an eager way, as if to stop him. 
“You don't know what you are saying, or 
how hopeless your love is.” 

“ Hopeless!” 

Will Carroll reeled blindly back, at a 
mari who had received a dagger in his borom. 
Hopelew! And he had dreamed of a happy 
home with her, of a fireside of his own 
with her smile to make life sweet. She did 
pot need to speak again, for in that one 
word he had received his death blow. 

While he stood looking at her with a | 
world of agony in his face, another figure | 
turned the angle of the fort, and came for- | 
ward with a quick step. It was Dare Car- 
roll, and he greeted his brother with a jolly 
taugh. 

“Stole a march on me, Will,” he cried. | 
“If this goes on, I shall be jealous. Why, | 
what is this?” 

He stood astonished, for Will faced him 
with clenched hands, the sear upon his fore- | 
head glowing tiery red, in his fearful ex- 
chement. It needed nothing to explain to 
Dare Carrol! that his brother was wild with 





Be was you, then,” he hised. “You, 
the brother | have loved so well, who has 
dared to come between me and happiness.” 

“wir 

“Don't speak to me in that way unless | 
you want me to do a deed which would 
make the city tremble. Oh, my God! 1| 
must go--or kill some one [” } 

He turned and fled up the beach like a| 
madman, and Dare Carroll cast himself | 
down upon the grass and covered his face. | 
His brother, who had “a on the same | 

illow for years! Lis er Will, whom | 

loved as men seldom Jove cach other, | 
was hia rival aadenemy! The gentle touch | 
of Milly made him raise his head. j 

“Re comforted, Dare,” she said. “1/ 
know William Carroll, aud he will ome 
out of this total, ge thrice refined. You 
sail in an hour, do you not?” j 

“Yew; but 1 cannot go away until I have | 
seen Will.” 

“You must not see him now. 
weeks you will return, and by that time 
your brother will be himself again. He will 
alwayslove me, but be will bury that love in 

should, and take 








| had laid his hand upon 


| father’s life. 
| for, this brave man sleeps well. 


Two weeks pawed and Milly had net 
seen Wil) Carroll. 1 was time fur the Lap 
wing te return, and long before the sun weet 
down Milly mood upon the parade, watch 
ing for hie coming saila Bhe was 00 intent 
oo this that ahe did not see that Wil) Carroll 
had come up, and was standing like « 
rtatus, looking gloomily out to sea. The | 
wind veo sising fitful gusts, increasing in 
violence at moment, and the voice of 
Will Carroll suddenly rang in ber ears. 

“A storm is brew which will sweep 
the lake like a demon loose, Millicent 
Vane,” he cried. “And the Lapwing has 

‘led f” 


“wir 

“ You, she has sailed, carrying my rival. 
Wh aeads | enon, dam a bikadibed on 
of all hope of ines 7’ 

“ Your brother, Will!” she said, sadly. 

“Yeu, my brother; the man I loved so 
dearly, that two weeks ago 1 would have 
given life itself to save his. But sow——! 


ing. Great black clouds rolled up, 


the north. The li ing 

and the scattered fleet outside 
mating for the bare cf - —— 
iwery lug was out new 
the at hand, Hark! | alia ool 
fast increasing roar, and out of the gloomy 
hase at their scarcely two miles away, 
a schooner came fying on under full nail. 
But, fast as abe came, the squall was more 


rapid in ite course. 
an Lapwing! cried Will, “Look! 
jook |" 

Nearly all the fleet had gained the harbor 
in safety, but at this moment the squall 
struck the devoted achooner with terrible 
force. Ler 
pipestem, and she was thrown on her beam 
ends, The cargo shifted, and she was 
1 1. No nea hip could save her, 
as she drifted helplewly down towards the 
line of breakers, half a mile below the fort. 

“Your evil pores have borne fruit, 
William Carroll,” sobbed Milly. “ Your 
brother, my lover, must die.” 

The man uttered a wild shriek, and 
started on a run toward his boat-house on 
the beach, a few rods below. Half a dozen 
men were at the doors, but could not open 





them, when Will burst in among them, and | ,.,, 


agora the doors. 

“Why don't you get out the 
useless lultbers,” he cried. “Bear a 
here—lively.” 

The men worked with a will, and ran out 
a long surf boat, which was quickly manned. 
The Lapwing was on the reef, rapidly 
breaking up, and a few dark forms cond be 
seen in the rigging. Milly touched Will 
Carroll on the arm, and he was appalled by 
the look in her face. 

“IT know, I knowf" he gasped. “ You 
need not speak a word. I will save him, 
or die.” 

They tried to launch the boat, but each 
time the surf hurled them back. 

“Some one must carry out a rope,” cried 
Wil “I'L ewim it.” 

No man tried to stop him, for his brother 
was ther., and they knew nothing of the 
quarrel. A moment more, and he stood 
stripped to the waist, with a light but strong 
rope about him, and the other end trailing 
on the beach. Another moment, and he 
was lifted in the arms of six strong men, 
who, following the returning wave, cast him 
headlong into the rea. He wan loet to sight 
for a moment, and when neat seen he had 
passed throngh the surf line, and was ewim- 
ming manfally toward the schooner. Five 
minutes of anxions suepense, and they saw 
him clinging to the rigging of the wrecked 
schooner, and making his rope fast to the 
stump of the forewmaat. 

Dare Carroll worked his way to the side 
of his brave brother, and the two clasped 
handa. 

“Am I forgiven?” whispered Will. 

“T have nothing to forgive,” said Dare. 
“Porgive me, for being so blind, my only 
brother.” 

So this, which «mall spirits would have 
nureed into a lasting enmity, was William 
Carroll's vengeance. The crew went over 
the rope to the shore, one one, and Dare 


great sea leaped up and Will was gone. 
Dare was dragged ashore half fainting ; 
no man ever saw Will again until, a 
week later, they found him lying on the 
beach, miles below, amiling as if asleep. 
And Dare Carroll’s children have been 
taught to speak with adoration the name of 
their Uncle Will, who died to save their 
The one ain of his life atoned 


a> 
PERFUMES. 
It is generally supposed that all the ea- 


sences of flowers are produced by distilla- 
tion. This is far from being the case ; some 


foremast was snapped like «| already 





of them would be seriously injured by such 
@ process, and are caught and Soult we it 
were, by what may be termed a fai-trap, In| 
the dower season at Cannes plates o glass | 
are thinly covered with clarified inodorous | 
fat; upon or under this fat the flowers are | 
a and the power this substance has to | 
absorb and retain perfumes is astonishing. | 
On these sheets of t 


(July 11, 1874 





roms and idle words are things not to 
be thrown at random. 

Wuewx Queen Elisabeth died, three thou- 
sand gowns were found in her wardrobe. 

“Opp come shorts” is a Somersetshire 
phrase. It mean, “ odd things of 
trivial or m kind.” 

Ur to 1681 the women's part in ballets in 
Paris were invariably filled by men with 
moska, with the of court ballets, 
where the princesses ves danced. 

Tne Persians believe that diamonds are 
entitled to especial veneration, not so much 
from their intrinsic or saleable valye as from 
their so-called dirin Wi, hold 
the theory thas these stones fell from heaven 
ata very carly period of the world's creation. 

“Wuirs CoB p Be - 
disco . It consists cabbage 
ag peat, which contsia, 
between them, fine grains of sand. It is eas- 
ily combustible, and bures with a bright 
flame. The white coal covers large tracts, 
requiring no mining, and is said to be al- 
ready used to « large extent for fuel. 


amounted to $2,775,236,173, has 
now been running on interest nine years 
having within time been reduced to 
$2, 18,43] in December, 1873. 

terest paid to bond-holders on this 


Ix France, for many years, no acter was 

ied al ipa che paseiypay'y x 0 
as 
o one. Fors Jong ong tine Man 
the greatest actor of his day, and the first 
French comedy. writers, waa simply & 
ler, wandering from town to town with bi 
company, picking up a rather precari 
iving. It was only after severe 
gs: that he succeeded in locating 
pg gm fT 
no ex 

stronger edeiretion toe thore who succeed 
on the stage than the Parisians, 

Tux French Bishop of Cantdn has just 
rent to the Jardin d’ Acclimatation, at Paria, 
a plant whose flower changes color three 


7S rR 





ki 


timesaday. It is spoken of as r won- 
derful pe ye of Chinese pov ing na- 
ture out of her customary paths. It is not 
more remarkable than a natural floral freak 


of riage Lagaietry ©. a beautiful are 
similar to our wel!l-knowo morning- 

with ve atvcake of cates on 1 bal-okemed 
calyx. In the early morning the color 
streaks are pale blue. Tow noon they 
turn to a ric parr tint, which changes to 
a light pink during the afternoon. As the 
day declines the color fades, disappearing 
entirely after sunset, when the flower closes 
and dies. 


Mvetina.— An Indian native woman with 
her fingers and spindle slone, and a native 
man with his toes aad bambeo loom alone, 
will «pin a thread and finish a piece of mus- 
lin which cannot, by the application of the 
most delicate machinery, be produced out 
side of India. There ia one quality of Dacca 
muslin, for example, which ie termed “wo 
ven air.” Jt is made only for king's daugh- 


must be apon by a woman under twenty-five, 
and before the dew has left the gree in the 
merning. As asubstituse for naturel moist- 
ure, the ev of water (rom a shallow 
pan is sometimes used, but the quality of the 
work in that case is inferior. A piece four 
yards in length by one yard in width 

weighs less than ope ounce avoirdupois. 
The muslin is very durable, and will wash. 


A Lrvine Por-Guy.—There is a little 
fish, the cheetodon, abounding in the Kasten 
seas, from Ceylon to Japan, which secures 
ite prey by means ofan like the 
blow-ply used by mischievous school-boys 
for projecting peas and other means of tor- 
ment. The nose of the fish is a kind of 
beak, through which he has the power of 
poe a drop of water with force enough 
to dinable a fly, prepa to swallowing 
~ a oe rarely misses 

is obj © unsuspecting fly site on 
a spray of weed, a twi oo chdeun, 
near the water, ante in the warm 
rays of the sun. The cautiously places 
himself under the fly, stealthily projects his 
tube from the water, tukes @ sure aim, and 
lets fly. Down drops the litde innocent to 
be swallowed by the fish. 


Cutyee Astroxomy.—Mr. John Wil- 
liama of the London Astronomical Society, 
who has taken a great interest in Chinese 
astronomy, is in possession of a copy of the 
famous Encyclopedia of Ma-twan-lin, pub- 
lished in 1322. This work, comprising no 
lew than one hundred volumes, includes, 
besides curious articles on religion, legisla- 


glass the most delicate | tion, political economy, government, agri- 


odors are thus fixed almost as securely a, | culture, natural history, etc., several cha 


on the collodion-prepared plates, the most 
delicate pictures are retained. In this way 


the jessamine, the violet, the tuberose, and | year 2158 
and | deecription of the heavens and of the twelve 


orange perfumes travel across France, 





ters on astronomy. Thas it gives a long! 
of solar eclipses observed in China from the 
. ©. down to 1223 of our era; a 


arrive here as pure as the day they were | signs of the zodiac; finally a series of obser- 


given forth from the flowers Usemselves. | 


The emancipation of the odor from its im- 


vations of sun-spots from 30] to 1205 of our 
era. These observationa, made of course 


| prisonment is very simple; the fat, cut into | with the naked eye, have to do with forty- 


j small cubes, is placed in spirits of wine, and | five sun-spote, supposed to resemble in shape 


the delicate exxence immediately deserts the 


| varions objects, animals, ete. Imperfect 


coarse fat for the more spiritual solvent. | though they are, these observations show 
Mr. Piewe, in his interesting work on | that the Chinese astronomers were by many 

perfumery, says that, “while cultivators of | years our predecessors in the study of sun- 

gardensspend thousands for the gratification epote. It is generally held that Galileo was 

of the eye, they altogether neglect the nose. | first to observe them. 

Why should we not grow flowers for their . 

odors as well as colors?’ And we mayadd | S!¢ATURE oF THE Cross.—The mark 

that ladies may easily utilise some of our | **ich persons who are unable to write are 


own waste en perfumes. Heliotrope, | required to make instead of their signatures, 
the lily of the val honeysuckle, myrtle, | * i the form of a crose; and this mbsapo 
clove, pink, and walldower perfumes, such having formerly been followed by kings a 

oo ann are made-up odors nobles, is constantly referred to as an in- 


wers — | *ance of the deplorable ignorance of ancient 
a little | Umer. This signature is not, however, in- 
variably a proof of such ignorance. An- 
! poy the use of — was not confined 
amount that I could get.” And the way to | © Miterate j for among the Saxons 
it ia very simple. "If there is a gluc-pot | mark of the crom, sa an attestation of 
in the house, it happens to be clean, fill | 
it with clarified fat, ott near the hot-hoone | 
fire, or apy other fire, just to make the fat 
liquid, and throw in as many heliot 
flowers as ible; let them remain 


cunningly contrived from other 

Yet they may be made pure with 
trouble. “I want heliot pomade,” says 
Mr. Piesse in despair; PF would buy any 
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9 let some one stand over me with a pistol, so | “That he should scorn me, lie to me, leave Bat ahe 4° him with a contemptuous | the knowledge of where he did spend the 
you'll just let me see them acrom the room.” | me for her, the sorceress. But he shall not. met as Mra. Bellew appeared in the after bell, and ee 
BY MINS BR B CHEESEBOROVON. Jasper Onslow s Wife. Pt Ba an, If you like | wo I : = oat» toe love. | on that worthy sy had retired ual it apd chottlosesh wi ference 
es nesenen ’ & warrant an thera , be shall we in, to the servants’ honor. It has passed out of your 
ee ee... | BY CLEMENTINE mONTAOD, + na A~ yh obliged to ~ you the aay eee it is to outrage an ted wife  comfit " me ee as they declared, | forever, you——" 
1 ese thee wear as ones | maw AUTHOR oF “THB vert.” ere, | ‘hinge, ones will be off my shoul | —t0 forsake his home for a wanton.” jamd looking ings in & way that) “Stop, Mm. Onslow" anid Dork, 

? A) OO a See SOC, | den doin I distinctly dectine te com-| | Her head was burning and her chesks | greaily interfere! with their uarveditione and heleg her. “You ge too tar! weg 
| Thos ctili remainest ot . | [Thuserial wae emmenced in No. ST. Back nam ply with your request, mast beg to wish | flushing with feverish madnem he was, ng downstairy on the remnants of last | before you speak words you wil] bitterly 
| bers con be obtained from all newsdealers throaghout | JOU ® Very good evening.” hardly conscious of what she was saying or | night's supper. rue.” 
oe m0 8 tans Oke Ersting tow | the Cntead Staten, or divers frum thi offen) “Seep o bit,” anid Mr. Laker. “I can't} doing. Presently her maid, missing her) “ My dear Muriel———" she began, in a “T shall me nothing, but that Tevet aie 

A. +--+, ee hia tbimatahhil | go to the police yet; the thing ian’'t far | from her room, to wonder whet her | tonlabtens but stepped at the white look | yonder cringing coward, who has me 
) Adows the anh been se CHAPTER XXXVIIL | enough in train. must see those things, | mistrew was and where she wes, and | on Muriel's face, “Is anything the mat-| to meet his wife? just who 
That bore thee ewittty from my sight, | being able to say one of them is here will | came downstairs iring iu some alarm. | ter?” she asked. shelters himself behind his pareméar, bangs. 

Sate the quaien of Canth end otght Se, SIRSS 20, 08RE0. help me more than Hang} “She's in there,” the porter said, indica | “Not much, a the world judges these | ing that nothing cam be to hee.” 

It can pot be that human love Bb delbetent 6 tie it all, PM pay for the sight of them as} ting the breakfast parlor, “She took a | things,” was the cold reply. “I came here I Muriel, | thik you ore J naeper 
| wn eh 8 fenble thing a He rose the morrow morn —Cpleridge they were « rare show, and you | gentleman in there hours ago, amd she hasn't | to see my husband, Mra. fellow —oot much anid, at length. “ You are ry 

| jeep ppm | - hold a pistol to my head, if you hear come out since.” for a wife to ask, ie it? This man telle me | will find presently. I will sot ia 

The severed links to pum again Mr. Vanburgh, pawnbroker, was sitting | my treachery.” And he sh his ahoulders in Yo he is not here, He ioe liar, and he knows | you now; you are angry, aad wih meme 
| And reunite love's golden chain. in his sanctum sanctorwm on the night of Do. | But Mr. Vanburgh was firm, and Mr. Lu-| that spoke volumes, He had been it; but he is paid for lying, and only obeys | show of reason.” 
Be far, to far, and yet my beart rie Carlyon's bali, when Muriel ( left ker was fain to go unsatisfied. paer we ate hie day, and considered j orders, | know J Onslow Is in thie) “Bhow of reason! What wife call 
Holds thee In love wo close, , uriel Onslow, * Look here, aoteit poe len comaee, imself quite at liberty to comment om the | house, and | to see him. in all England woald have borne whet 
Reem 60 Mo partons wrapped within | at home alone, was going nearly mad with * if L denoribe the thing | want to see, wil proceedings of new people like hie maser | “Ge downstairs, Dickson,” sak! Mra. Bel- | have borne since an evil threw thes 
What if thou sleepest death > long sleep! | jealonsy and rage. It was nearly shutting. | you tell me whether it is in your ponsession and mistress, who were no one knew who, pT ees) agg mar mn “T will go op | woman in our way again the 
Thy presence with me seoms to heey wp time; the iron shutters had been rolled or not? if it bp—— 008 bos que Oem, cote ee ee pomp Bn “7 Owalow 7 Ca ae = a curse @ith her; and for 
And whea the Bresing foide ite wings down, and the door in the aad ppl ven ego labo = 0 eit en | cae ns Ta erg P io, wrevniog inal, cower i 
Over the cueging world, wa, and only wes open in ¢ I shall soon finger that reward, and | think any harm of her,” the girl eld, in- | ead excited-looking. remember her only na & @uree {othe 
Whee weer] Bey trish flame modest jeweller’s shop, which bore quite vide a pretty acandal for the fashionable | 4 tly, for she loved her mistress: dearly. |“ lam. I have come to fetch day of your death [ : ¥s 
eo > another name than his. Ln” as theigeie cuplp. “Tf she hasn't come out the gentleman has, | bim. That is a wife's privi ie it mot? What do you mean 
Meet thee | feel thet thee ort ease The pawnbroking establishment had been | Agein the retuned, I'll ewear.” pooatne® etary Ge her Sameon| “| mean you shall coon find 
x a abn ion aie . “T will have mothing to do with it,” he| “ You needn't swear—I dida't any he had | from the arms of his Delilah, may she not, thet on suasaged, [paultad itp how 
LITTLE GREAT MEN shut some time, the amistants therein had | ssid, “till you come with a proper warrant | not,” retorted the man. “He's gone right when he stays away too long?’ wo avenge I will < 
son © . =. departed, and Mr. Vanburgh was alone. | for making inquiries If yeur motive ie| enough | . He wae Mr. Dormer, and | “My dear, | don't like tose that look om | and scorned for a wanton 
It is @ remarkable thing that some of the | Presently a little bell tinkled, betokening | rong to vasa police interfer- | 1 thought > Tocusta some bad news. i eg well “edy al =O like — out poy Oy ory 
in hi have besa of j | that he was «pecially wanted, an?he pushed once, thelr batane will prove en om | heard my tady crying not long age. 4 “p paid me a 
| greatest men in history have amal ees ; same’ to the safe where those jewels are.| “And why didn’t you call me, r— my come end cli Stun eae with me for | you will soon see how 
stature. Certainly, from all experience, rome glittering jewels on one side, and cov- | If not, the secret of what they are will rest | You m Mey ae Ak if peda em 1 a little while, Mr. Onslow is from home, debe” \ 
| height of person has no influence on the ny epee yer cuneate wih wal er a EY al Sov ete as ta" se man y4- y= but he is mot here, Durie ak morard aceon sl 
m. sad confound him a close, disagree. e fone to a untow: accident, 
| mental Benltien, The chances s00e oe ned gentleman on busioen” wasthe reply | sble old hunks,” said Mr. Luker to hisseolf, rise cd forgutien sil abot Krnest Dor.|, ‘Amd’ my hasband’s hat and scart are . 
that smallness of size, in fact, at times, a lit- TeP'Y | as he went away, di “I know it’s im to him to send for Mrs, | banging here. Do not take the trouble to 




















tle lameness is advantageous. The reason 
for this is tolerably plain. Tall and robust 
men are apt to devote themselves to, or at least 
to derive #0 much enjoyment from boister- 


throngh the tube. 

“Too late to-night,” he answered. 
o'clock to-morrow.” 

“ The gentleman's business is urgent,” was 
the answer. “Can't wait till to-morrow.” 


“Ten 


there. The description | got of it from that 
chap in the shop, was clear It's 
there, and he was looking at it while 1 was 
waiting.” 

“ In that a plan fora rebbery, | wonder 7” 
Mr. Vanbu thought, 


Onalow's maid, 

Tt was no business of hia, he thought, and 
troubled no more about it. 

The girl knocked, and receiving no an- 
ewer, went in. Mariel was walking wp and 
down, staring straight before her, and mut- 


invent any more exonses, please. Whether 
you are that woman's accomptice or only her 
dupe, I do not know ; but, whichever it ix, 
show me to iny husband before | proclaim 
Rotate vf this clched hemp tal the 
world.” 





than the eelat of a 


ous pursuits, as to be rather indifferent to i i ‘ as he looked to . : 4 a 
: “If it was, he’s failed. I wish to heaven| “If you please, my lady,” began the girl, | adv said, wri her hamla “1 am no | straight into her h 
| mall stature, and perhaps weak health, are, | wait, and then carefully put the « he ; ! , leo of ys Seah sendent i 
: had been looking at back into th the year was out, that | might get rid of the | aghast: bat receiving no answer, she went | #ccompl y dey on wo, “Tt you 
oa the contrary, driven to mental eccupa- endl lashed the p ate into their places thi for she wou't redeem me Bhe'll up aad touched Mu on the arm, starting her, as you heew. No une has been more the By pT 
tion, Stadying hard in their several voca- | "Yay time is drawing near, my dainty | Kt further ie mire, and come to me again, | buck at the muttered words that fell so em- | Ty for what has been going em than J me we far, Tha 
tions, they rise to distinction. A comforting P most likely.” inously on her. ear. have; but | am powerlem the night under thie ev 


reflection this for young men who have the 
misfortune to labor under personal infirmi- 
tie. We propose to give a few notable ex- 
amples of “little great mee.” . 

Of the three great world-wide conquerors 
whom Napoleon classed together—himeelf, 


lady,” he muttered, “and I’ve beard nothing 
ahont the redemption of these. What doce 
Mr. Dormer mean by writing to me like 
this, T wonder?’ 

Certainly the open note which lay upon 
the table was a little mysterious and per- 
plexing. 

“Dear Varnvran.—Have the jewels I 
once raw pledged in your shop by a lady 


There had been a witness and a listener 
te the conversation between Mr. Luker and 
the pawnbroker—one of the assistants, a 
pale, lanky, sentimental creature, who was 
always in love with some impowible or ideal 
beauty, and the tatar of whose idol- 
~ wee Doris Carlyon, 
¢ had spoken to her two or three times, 


“Will they him, I wonder?” she 
said. “How would she like to see him 
with the rope around his neck? It wouldn't 
be so soft as ber white arma, but twill be a 


“What shall Ido?” and her 
“My lady,” said, “will you 


“Show me the way, please,” Muriel re 
torted. “I am not enough at home here to 
Ge ehest wapulded. Where la my husband? 

Vhere he is | have a right to be,” 

“ Hush, dear, hush 't talk no wildly, 
I wie upstairs and see,” aid Mrs. Del- 

wringing he 


H 
ie yA. opoke ras wh! 
an * yu 
and Doris Carlyon’s voice could be 





| 
Alexander of Macedon, and Cse«ar—healone ' having been sent to her with notes from his | , come up-staire 
| was a lithe man, His predecemors were A og Aste look beg seen “nls master now and then, concerning these very | The quiet voice and manner did more to- | heard speaking to « servant de relf a hief, J if roe ie our rr 
| . * att E jewels, and had seen her as often as he could wards restoring Muriel’s composure than T can find the way myself,” Muriel said, she thinks you been here elf night.” 
both of them men of a truly majestic pres- | one ald family jewel amongst them I wish : : And before the lal Id k her 
tall of stat) Alexander, indeed, if | particularly to see. 1 can’t explain why in find time to go to the park or linger about anythi else could have done. . rw gpd J could speak, or) © And | don't know how to prove te 
| ence, of stature. exander, i ‘ . : the door of her house waiting for a glimpse Oh, b that you?’ she said, pausing In | the servant who was com that I wasn't, A mah can't go talking to 





his portraits are exact, was remarkable for 
his handsome and manly aspect. Bona- 


the Tuilleries, in 1802, after the peace of the 

g October, to the diaguat of the 
high-minded Sir Samuel Romilly, they were 
wobably di inted at not finding him to 
te adwarf. ‘ aparte,” says Miss Berry, 
in her lively description of one of his recep- 
tions, “by no means struck me as so little 
as I had heard him represented, and as in- 
deed he ea horseback. His «houl- 
ders are broad, which gives his figure im- 
portance.” Allusions to his stature were not 


always received by him with complaisance, | 


but there is some humer in a correction 
which he once administered to one of his 


a letter—the enbject is a painful one; bot 
much depends on what IT want to find out. 
Drop me a line to the club, and helieve me, 





sorry for the Indy to lose her jewels, but I 
shonld like to keen them very much.” 

Tle looked carefully around the room to 
eee that nothing was Iving about, before he 
gave orders for the admittance of the stran- 
ger who was waiting, He wasa wary man, 
and an fait to all the schemes of wily thieves 
| and the excuses they conld make for getting 

near preciona things. Nothing was to he 
seen bnt the quiet, aubetantial-looking fnrni- 
| tore, and anndry handles and kev-holes, 
telling of safes let into the walla, and defi- 
ant of nicka and jimmies, There were trape 





of her, Bhe was his idol at present—likely 
enough to be deposed as soon as she went 


such a thing possible, | would strive to see 
her and tall her of it, even though her 
pampered menials should thrust me forth 
with scorn,” 

Mr. Lambton reveled in melo-dramatic 
sentences, and would rather have enjoyed 
the thrusting forth if Doria could have been 
there to see rescue him. 

“ That letter was about those pledges,” he 
said to himself, “I read every word of it 
over the governor's shoulder; and now this 
fellow. Iwill go. I may warn her of some 
evil by vy telling her of it.” 


her herried walk, “ What do you went ?” 
“ Will you not eome upstairs, my lady, 
You have bees up 


not go to bed, of course. I have had a ter- 
rible headache, and don't feel quite myself. 
You shall dress me and give me seme break- 
fat, Harper, and then 1 shall be betier. 
I have heard something that has upset me 
a little, that is all that aile me.” 

“will have master sent for?’ the 
fe shed“ Indeed, you loak very ill, my 
addy.” 

Muriel’s maid always gave her brevet 
rank, and called her my lady. She said it 
came more natural to her than ma'am. 

“Your master,” said Muriel, with a smile. 


down stair could interfere, she had 
the latior on the stairs, and stood at the door 
of the room from which the sounds had ie 


had done o just before Ernest Dormer had 
ae back to inquire for him; bat he had 
eft Doria with a ti and a promise to come 
back ty breakfast with her, and he bad keyt 
his “ae . 

“Muriel won't up,” he argued, with 
himself. “ Why shoulde’t Lenjoy myself?” 

And he had returned without going home, 
to find Doris, who never seemed tired or 
looked jaded when she had a motive in be- 
ing freeh and radiant, waiting for him at a 
$s ipeatey 4 break fast poble, just Las 

ing to tempt t appetite o amanw 
cated with the nigh 


Uh excemes; and Jasper 


as she listened to his hurried footsteps; 
coffee, 


| parte was always presented in the English & F. Donwer away from town, or some fresh beauty came | and let me dress yoo ? 

| caricatares of him, ictorial and verbal, | *°n™ 9 thawed “an, within his ken; but just now she was all in | all night. 1 have some cofite ready in your sued, me ivevital - 

| pore ee When the vulgar em . aS yd oo tonne at, all. d sceuait ae 7 whe bed apoben to her first had | & “1 think was moil when she stood 
- ~ thy all look like that—a little foreign. eo “ : ischief to her?” 1, told no lie when he said that Jasper Onslow 
Lins Taillerien in 180S afer the peaceet the | the™, beat worth a forte. Thon de ine eae ae rT thought | Wen Temembers' she said. * I could | had lef the hisuse at about Sve o'clock. Lie | Were Tet $M, aj mPer, whet 


For he muddenly wtarted to 
with _ face as white othe StS 
eyes dull with a 


horror. 
“No, Lam not lil, Doria, Lon't stop me, 


my darling, | must go; 1 know what she 
meant now, Avs she will have a revenge 
that will last to al 


He broke away from her deta 
and pe out ot the house por weg dems 


find words to speak, 


eternity, if 1 do wot mop 


“ Are they both mad?” she asked —— 
and én- 


: 7 f all kinda for burglars, conld any have : P > 

imperial grand chamberlains. The empe- | ° ‘ : Doria was dressing for her ball that even- | “Ob, no! If he doesn't come home before then she rang for sume fresh 

ror had made several fruitiers attempts u sight sed ee eek ot tee Amy _parning al! | ing, and sitting wrapped in her peignoir be-| 1 have breakfasted, 1 will go to bio 1 was jaclect, albeit he had been to his club and | ished her breakfast, and cook! poor Mr. 
tiptoe to reach a book placed on a high shelf qanta have betabened salethtel of Toon fore her glass, when her maid came up, and | know where to find him. 1 want to look as —_ ~~ sleepy porter, 9 t “Ty ic | Bellew, till the poor old lady for hav- 
i's bin “The licial herring ager | "jin he cevery-deveed nero, naatmeed® Young man to peak throm | wil ax Pome the orang, Harpe, mo |S Wh So the, noe |g allowed Milt Mok oe momen 
yo awkw .7 ' ; inens. put on what you thin me ve . : that J r hac there all night. 

mit me, sire; I am greater than your majes- ov — Pere Me ag Bh or “ Business! Nonsense! I can't see any| There was a feverish wildness about her china, a by e v9 into ipating yes r Say fone l know nothh ebont it,” her 
ty.” (Je ouie plus grand votre majeate. ) aueen tially common-lnoking man, | °¢ to-night.” while she was being dressed that terrified | “"°* - acy tn i we 4 the inte: . aunt replied. “I had ne where he 
Pie pay yom ane, fe (Dites, | vin we hae = dosh eal im, bard fen. os ee ae ne tor on enswer, salen the. git, uae =\ thengh che strove ho Foe ee” n to ” nent or that he had come back. You 
done, plus ) sai eon, with a scorn- : “ : © gir . “He says ite a matter of | with a mi to eat, could aot -~ - o ° «tb 1 not k accomplice In your 
ful emile. ’ _ He the pewnbroker with an easy life any ON and he comes from Mr. | force down a morsel of food, but gulped You don’t take any breakfast,” enld Setientionn, Besits “t in hard on on oe 


Ap earlier victorious French soldier, 
whose name is invariably cited asthe “Creat 


no’. 
“ Fvening, sir,” he anid. 


Vanburgh’s. Iles been here 


know.” 


before, I 


down her coffee with feveriah eagerness, 
“Shall I —s* my lady, or will you 


Doris, aa she watched him trifling with the 
food on his plate. 


dear, to hear such things as Mariel said to 


me just now,” 


, 4 | “Good evening,” was the laconic reply. yf ar , ’ “T can't’ mag! 
Conde,” was a little man; so was his admi- | ., , . I don’t think Mr. Vanburgh’s messages | have the carriage ” , “Muriel 1, I really believe,” retort 
diag 28 i the Duke of Lezembenrs, of What may you want with me, my friend? can be so important as that,” Doria replied, “I shall not want the carriage nor you. J Pie must, You never eat anything ed Dorie; aa * pa he oo I hall 


whom William of Orange once angrily said : 
“T can never beat that little hunchback !"’ 
“How does he know I am a hunchback ?” 
said Luxembourg, on hearing of the excla- 
mation. “I have often seen his back, but 
he has never yet seen mine.” The most 





w of physical stat 
seems to be reflected in the short decisive- 
ness of their actiona, according te the prov- 
erb, “ Little and quick.” Suwarrow said 
that all his victorious tactics could be com- 
ye into two worda, “ Advance; strike.” 

le was famous, also, for the laconiem of his 
dispatches, like many other earlier and later 
comman 
he held a conversation, he studied to dx- 
press himself with great conciseness, It 
seems to be a fact, however, that great gen 
erals of small size do not always prefer to 
be followed by small soldiers. eae 
r the 


dera of the first rank. Whenever | 


Mv time is precions.” 

“T dareeavy. Worth a guinea an hour, I 
shonldn’t wonder. Well, I can afford to 
pav for it.” 

“T don't donbt it; bnt it ie not always a 
qnestion of money. State your business, 

lense.” 

“Well, it's very private. 
anvhody listening ?”’ 

“No one, Mr.—a—a— 
your name, jnst now?” 

“T don't think vou did. Mv name's Ln- 
ker—Sentimus Loker, of the firm of Star- 
ling, Laker and Sapton, Victory «treet, Mel- 
bourne, I’m pretty much the firm myself. 
Starling, he’s an old man, and Shapton aint 
much account. I've come to the old conntry 
abont a good many bits of bnsiness, and I 
think that I can get at one of them through 

on.” 


Sure there aint 


Did I hear 





with a amile. “ However, as he comes from 
there, 1 suppowe I had better see him. Tell 
him to wait in the breakfast room, Frar- 
cine,” 
In a few minutes she walked into the 
room in all the dazzling brilliance of her 
Lal! costume, thoroughly turning poor Mr. 
Lambton's head, and maki Fish almost 
forget the business that broug t him there. 
“You come from Mr. Vanburgh, 1 am 
told,” Doris Carlyon «aid, in = most 
amiable manner. “What is the mensage, 
please? You can see I am very busy.” 
“TI come on no business of Mr. Van 


shall go alone.” 

The girl wondered more and more when 
her mistress went out in an elegant walking 
wilette at ten o'clock in the morning. She 
would not see her children or kine them be- 
fore she went, 

“It would unnerve me,” Harper heard 
her mutter, “turn me from my purpore, it 
| looked into their innocent faces. No, | 
will net eee them.” 

“And I hope to goodness she isn't gone 
mad, and the purpose she talks about isn't 
killing herself,” her maid aid, with tears, 
to the yen ye after Muriel was gone 





burgh’s, madame,” he faltered. 
“ Indeed !” } 
Her tone was haughty enough now, and 
he _— under her look. 


“No; but business that nearly concerns 





“Through me!” } 
“Yes, You nec it's a life and death mat- 


” | ter, and there's a big reward to be touched 


for it. 
object. I'll pay you for the time you waste 


As I told you jnat now, money's no | 


you, I think.” 
“Tell it quickly, if you please.” 
And thus adjured, he told her how two 
people had been asking to see the jewels 
she had —_ in hia master’s keeping 


for which speech she was sharply bidden to 
hold her tongue, and pot be a fool. 

“ What on earth should she want to kill 
herself for?” the housekeeper said. “ Maan't 
she got everything that woman can wish 
for—a good home, aud husband, and chil- 


dren.” 





“ Ab, she’s got them, but she ian't happy | 
in them. I know what I know, and there's | 
mischief coming to her, I'm mure."” 


“1d rather look at you,” 

“That's very rude, 1 can’t eat when I'm 
stared at. Do you know what I should do 
if 1 were your wife 7’ 

The words were spoken with a half amile, 
half sigh, and she sent him a look out ofher 
dark eyes that made him quiver all over 

“Consider yourself in her place for the 
nonce, and do it whatever it is,” he «aid, 
fondly 

“} should make you eat every bit of that 
Strasburg pie, and drink a cup of strong cof 
fee. I'd feed you like an old hen bird.” 

Bhe took up his fork with the untasted 
morsel upon it and held it towards him, and 
he was just replying to her with some light 
badinage, holding her other hand and look 
ing into her face, when the door was Mung 
wide open, and like an avenging epirit Mu 
riel stood upon the threshold. 





CHAPTER XL 


THE EVIDENCE OF TITR MING | 


ide? 
| were questions which nope presenting them. 
-_— |welves to bis mind over ap 

he was nearly mad, 


go to bed and rest, auntie, 1 am tired, Or- 
der them to ay ‘Not at home’ to every on¢, 


please, till I ring.” 
She went to bed and to sleep, as peacefully 


as though she had not the guilt of the rula 
uf a once happy home 


nay, who kaows 
on her hardened soul. 


what guilt besides? 


She could sleep as she could weep oF aulle— 
almoet at will; and to thie mouk 
her unchanging bloom, and her healthy ap 


pearance and vigorous [mi gened 


y abe owed 


home, the whi 


Jasper Onslow hurries 


set look never leaving his face, and ing 
for hia wife 

She had not been home, the told 
| him, and he went in and changed bie d 
his brain in such a whirl of perplenitg and 
terror as he had never felt 


before. 
Where wasrhe? What was she going to 
What form would her revenge take? 


over again, till 


Ile went out and wandered almlealy 


stature has usually been in demand " | how Mr. Luker had said there was life anc It didn't seem as though there were. Mu- | about, dropping in at the houses of ene 
rank and file fighting-men. Marius ll to the point, sir,” Mr. Van- death and a large reward to him depending | ric! stayed out a good many hours, and then | ila ce, — two of vet ad athena but se one had 
would not willingly enlin any soldiers that ceaens on his seeing a certain article amongst the | returned calm and placid, and not looking | x at es Tas ; tases otk, freer ~ soon anything of Muriel 


| burgh said, with a slight expression of dis- | 


any more sad or wearied than she had done | 


She had walked rapidly away from Doris 


were not six high. Mr. Carlyle has | ow ir. | gems she had pledged. 
pictured with vivacity the tall Potsdam reg: | onde ~ tee Coed — geen ote | “Did he say what it was?’ she asked, for montha, The evening passed off very | ‘There was a moment's panse of Lew ilder | Vaslyen’s house, wever stopping till she 
; iment of Frederick William, . the great | To see rome jewels.” ar nym ” quietly. ~" 9 ,- nave egens 1 ) ment and consternation, and then Muriel | found herself amidet the bustle of Oz lord- 
drill-sergeant of the Prussian nation.” Aris- “It No, madam en — - ten . 1 oun. ons : r* servants | spoke in her iciest and moat cutting tones street, Then she called a cab and was driv- 
ware “ metres # rich, metus Vonce 


toule says that the Ethiopians and ag 
in choosing their ki hac 


we hy etree 

icu to ty and stature 
Mt their persons. Perhaps the Greeks, with 
whom physical perfection counted for so 
much, fullowed the philosopher's great pu- 
pil, Alexander, with more satisfaction for 
the splendor of his person. Many of the 


is too late for that. The shop is 
closed.” 
| “I don’t mean jewels to buy, though I | 
| would give a good deal for one of them. | 
| want to look at some that belong to another 
raon—some that you have got locked up | 
| here for safety.” | 
| The pawnbroker amiled a little contempt- 
| uously, as he replied— | 


“ And vou have no idea ?” 
“ Not the slightest,” 
Khe bade him describe Mr. Luker; but 


| neither his description of him, nor the name 


Luker, nor the fact of his coming from 
Melbourne, told ber anything 

“] cannot imagine why any one should 
want to ace those things,” she said. “I 
thank you all thesame, Mr. Lambton, You 


sounding through the drawing rooms as she | 
nang and played to her questa, | 
* Looks like killing herself, don't a?’ 
the housekeeper said to Harper. “Don't 
take any more fancies like that into your 
stupid head.” 
“If 1 do, IT shan't tell vou; but I hawe 


my thoughts for all you can ray. There's» 


© Pray don't let me disturb «o pleasant a 
tete-a-tete, Dhon't rine, Mine Carlyou; sit 
still, Mer. Onslow, T beg.” 

* Appearances are dreadfally againet us, 
[ must say,” said Doris, toreing a langh 
In apite of her recklew bravado «he was 
frightened at Muriel’s sudden appearance 
and the expresmion of her face * Dron'’t be 


angry, Mre. Onslow, we are doing no great 


en straight to the kealging of Mr, Anthony 
Colliver, in Great Coram-street. be knew 
| where he lived, for she bad once idly asked 


krnest Dormer where their bete noire had 


taken up his quarters, and he had wid her 
the street and (he number, asking her as idly 


if whe meant to visit the old mau, aud eajule 
She waa guing to 
iL A, (reat Coranstreet, pow, but with a 


him out of his search 


greatest wits and humorists have seaman | “My dear sir, you have come on gue al bce a cost hae t ; 3 ~" 

nificant creatures in appearance; lor 1D | 1 tiem errand, if you expect me to dosuch | M&Y Dave done me & service; you can do something going on more than you Can tary Jasper played truant at ny instiga: very different object 

stance, Voltaire, pevede, and Soarren; the | , thing. We never betray the secrets of our | another. tell tion ” “Mr ¢ ver is at home,” the landlady 
last called himself “an abridgement of hu- | | sde—never.” _ Mr. Lambton would be charmed—de- Harper was right. There was some 6 1 don't doubt that for an instant,” was said, when she an-wered the door, “ but he 
man miseries.’ Le Sage, who was ringu- “I don’t want you to betray anything. 1 lighted, It would send him to the seventh thing going on in Muriel’s breast imore phe cold re ply. “Jasper would do any- has been very ill, and | aw not eure whether 


than her guests could guem at A tem pent 


Dhut as 1 anid before 


but Hf you will plemee w 


he can eee you, 


larly » and Swift, who was a tall know all about it. A young lady pledged heaven only tw obey Minx Carlyon's slightest thing at your bidding 
and muscular man, are witnesses that the some jewels with you a few month ago, for wish, W ould she tell him what he could | of rage, scorn, and louging for revenge W8* don tdisturl yourselves, finish your break wait a moment | will go up and see.” 
keenest wit is not confinad to a small bodily six thousand pounds— those are the ones 1 do for her raging under that calm exterior Live fast, J shall interruyt you no more 1 She was very deferential to Muriel's gray 


lodgi h den and Pope were lit- 
tle ~4 fe LL. nick tthe former 
“Poet Squab,” and Tom Brown always 
called him “ Little Rayes.” Pope was only 
less deformed than Quevedo and Scarron, 
and was almost a dwarf; his consciousnes 


of his mean a) made him the more 
laborious in ‘9 cultivation of his talents, 





| want to see.” j 
| Mr. Vanburgh could not repress a slight 

| exclamation of surprise and dismay. Two | 
| people in one evening asking about these | 
| very jewel«! What could it mean? Could 

| it be possible that they had not been bon- 
| ently come by, and that he was going to lone | 
| the money he had thought such a safe in-| 


She would, and did, flattering and cajoling 
him the while, till he would have murdered 
hia dearest friend for her sake, and then 


sending him forth, after such a repmast as he | 


had never eaten in hi« wildest dreams, to 
risk honor, reputation, all that makes a man 


| hold his head up in this world, at her evil 


bidding. 


tume for repentance had not come yet. 

Her dewtination in the morning had been 
Dorm Carlyon's house, and she had walked 
thither with a proud, tirm step, unheeding 
the remarks which were passed treely by the 
tradespeople in the streeta on ber appear 
ance and manner. 

‘The servant who opened the door re 
garded her with unequivocal amazement, 


have got all | wanted in thie house.” 
* And that was 
Jarper said never a word, after the fashion 
of men when they are detected in the 
wrong doing that makes homes unhappy 
“The proof that my husband was here, 
Mie Carivon,” Muriel coldly 
“Your servant lied to me and denied his 
Your aunt lied, and told me he 


replied 


velvet drew and lars bonnet, and dusted s 


’ lapervegent Doeria, for chair for her in the frout room, with much 


offic iuisnens 

* The parlors being cleaned out, ma'am, 
will you please «it down here?’ she easd. 
* What name «hall Ll aay ? 

Muriel drew cut.ber card emae, 

“Mr Colliver knows my hasband, bat | 
think he has only seen me ones or twice. 


according to Shenstone. beg hay ——— | camment —_—— ; oe, es _ presence 
sitive ulant than t ret poet of the | It was horrible to think of, and he got ‘ . and would hardly admit her into the hall was notin the house (though | believe from | llowever, my business ia very important 
children, Br.'W who was also afflicted, | quite into a perspiration at the Lare idea. Saere See op Lam Mee. Guslow,” she said. baughtily | my heart that her lie was an innocent one) | and he will be glad to hear w Phase & 
like Pope, with a littleness of body, and “ I cannot let you look at anything under | ae. i wieh to mee my husband. He ia here, || grid all the while his hat and searf were | «av 

vith li sickness. It is related that my charge,” he said, after a pause, “ unless, | Revenge ot thik, eed doast, a ELE ORES NR a hanging before my eyes in shawefal evi ‘There was a «tifl, hard tome im what she 


when the hymn-writer was one day sitting 
ina etnnows, he heard a geaiopes nay 
in a lowt “That's the t Dr. Watts;” 
while neother exclaimed’ " What lute 

wi” Turning to the two speakers, he 
r with good-humored seriousnex 
one of his own verses. It has been called 
by some who have told the anecdote an im- 


| indeed, you come regularly authorized w | 
| look for stolen property, or anything of that | 
| sort.” j 
| “Stolen ! Oh, no,” Mr. Luker eaid, shorly. | 
| guem they are all the lady's own prop- | 

I've come about ; as I said before, a) 
| matter of life and death, and a very large | 

reward.” 


“I'my 


| erty, rightly may Ne, no, it’s not theft 
t, 


sorry,” began Mr. Vanburgh. 


Bitter ere jong, back on iteelf recoils 


Muriel rat alone for long after her con- 
vervation with Ernest Dormer. 


heard the usual sounds of the buatle of 
household life inping about her, and sti!/ 
she sat staring blankly at the window, the 


shutters of which she had opened, and | 


But hin viaitor interrupted him at once. | mataring in ber heart « scheme of terrible 


inst her recreant husband. 


The day | 
broke fully, the servant got up, and she | 


replied. “Mr. Onslow left with the other 
gentlemen early this morning—abvut five, | 
} think.” 

“Then Mr. Onslow has returned. 1 will 
wait till you choose to send my name up 
Take it to your mistress if you will not give 
it to him,”’ 

“ Mise Carlyon is not up yet, madam.” 

He hardly knew what to do, ahe was so 
persistent. He coald not order her out, and | 


| yet it wae more than his place was worth Ww 


lalow, [ shoald nay 


dence of his presence here. 1 would not go 
till 1 was certain: the svund of vour voices 
guided me to where | should fiod him, and | 
now, having all | wanted, I will go.” | 
“Stay, Mr Onslow.  Jasper—Mr. On 
is about no harm ; 
there ia no crime in breakfasting with a | 


friend at eleven o'clock in the day.” 


“Noharm! Oh, none,” was the icy re- | 


ply. “ Ttin difficult to tell, nowadays, where | 
platonic friendship ends and sin begins; but 
you have overshot the mark this time, Do- | 


said, as thougl she were repeniang a heme , 
and the woman wondered as she wok the 
hienayge up 

Anthony Colliver was very weak. He 
had only been out of doors once or twice, 
but he brightened up at the aight of the 
card laid before him. 

“See Mra. Onslow ? Of coarse I will!” 
he said, eagerly. “siraightem the room s 
little, please, and brimg her up.” 

The landlady banged about, ling a 
curtain here, and o ere, and 






























































































. “Look here, governor,” he said, “I'll | revenge 
have taken little | consent to anything i you'll let me see the} “Did I murse him back to life for this?’ 


z agree i darned thi I t want to wuch ’em. | she said, opately, pacing to and fro | 
De. Wane ba demmring | dares viis'mo in a chair If you like, ond! with cl ched hands and flashing eyes.— 


take in her name jast then. 
“| asure you, madam,” he began, “ Mr 
Onalow is—~”’ 


| rin Carlyon. My servants can testify that | staffing every thing abe could lay bands on 
your paramour there was not at home al! | into a cupboard, the door af w abe fae 
night. Yours, doubtlem, are laughing over | tened by thrusting a ehair against it. Then 
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“a be Pe Are oe cain silence 


a peel be ree + par” a | 
for the visitor j 


tw tell which face war the 
e Staak Taper Onslow's wife aod Ja | 
7 » brother stow! face to thew. | 
M bce wae white and at, and the 
tah of had faded from the 
theet , it wan and pale, Affer afew | 
oES 4 pres, Se 
to apeak of the busines which brought 
“Mr. Dormer telle me vou have a clue to | 
the of your brother's fate, Mr i 
j 


“Tey... are mistaken | 


“J think wut; ihe clve | bold will lead 
me dtraight to him, o 1 never wae more de 
cvived in my life.” 

= you think he ie alive ™ 

“Ne, 1 do mt; 1 am almost ure he ie | 


* Deed or alive, there is only one person 
te the world that har the power, and the 


will to put you em the right track.” 
“ And that pereun ie yourself 7’ 
"ih oe” 
_ a much. Will you tell me 


what there is to be told, quickly, please” 1! 
am weak yet, | feel.” 

“1 cap tell you nothing. IT can only put 
une clue inte your hands” 


| 
‘ 


Thin.” 
Bhe took  litde box from her r - and 
® spark) ring om the table, It was 
on oe of a heart-shaped 
diamonds, set ln a peculiar fills 
of gold. Ut almost covered the 
flanger it wae worn on, and wae 
al) respects a curivus and valuable trioket 
“That wae your brother's ring,” ehe said 
1 have seen ft on his finger « hundred 


ume. 

“It was our father’s,” said the old man, 
oy Bont it with a strange, softened look 
"fea, ie bie name— the same ae mine, 
Anthony Colliver, and a date—eh, how 
When, aod bow did you 


| 


| 
| 


a years age 
grt thier” 

“That ia my sory,” she said, in a hard, 
cold wne “ ie what I have come here 


to tell—to show you where you can find your 
brother. Are we alone’ Ilave the walle 
im thie house ears? Make sure before | be 
gin te tell you the fatal truth.” 
Le lovked at her somewhat dubiously 
thinking her worts rather wild, and she | 
1 the look 


“Uh, | am not mad,” she maid, “Tam in 
my suber scusee- neither mad nur drink 
al a wronged, forsaken, insulted woman, | 
cume te you wo help me to revenge.” 

tthe drew her chair clore w him, and 
speaking low, that no one might hear, told 
her tale into his astoniahed ears. 

“1 thought it,” he said, when she had fin | 
ished, “LT aeid it from the first, when they 
laughed at me for searching in England 
Justice must be done, madame, do you hear 
me justice |” 

- itt can aid you te justice, command me," 
she said fiercely “Take me to the nearest 
police-atbce, Mr Colliver, and I will tell the 
shameful story to every officer there, Cet a 
warrant and search the Manor, and then let 
the law take ite course.” 

“ Aud you will stand by and see it?” 

“| would do anything lor revenge.” 

* You are determined?" 

“Lam. If you will not go with me I will 
we alone. 

And Anthony Colliver, feeling a» though 


he were in a dream, sent for a cab and war | 


driven with Muriel Onslow to How «treet 
(Te be continued in our neal.) 
el 


OF NO OONSEQUENCE. 


BY MKS RK WELLMONT 
Te ie not a little curious to trace the origin 
and reeult of some alienations which really 
ewbitter the domestic peace of families, Mr 
end Mre Graham had a moet delightful 
courtship they always thought alike upon 
every subject. Hut during their honevmoon 
they encountered a canal It began thus 

“M dear, * seid Mee Ciraham, “ how 
plentifully your father ate last night of the 
oyster patiles.” 

“You are mistaken, 
tasted of them 
which you allude.” 

“Now you had better make out that I! 
doen't know what I eve.” 

“And don't yoo make out that I don't 
know what I help people to” } 
“Bat what I eaw Law, Mr Cireham, and 

1 don't give it up.” 

“And what | know I know, Mere Ciraham, | 
and I don't give it up.” 

“Well, 1 don't care, only IT do like to 
see poople adhere to the truth * 

“Th. von mean to insinuate 
1 don't «peak the truth?’ 

“Vee I do; if you ear your father 
net eat of our oveter patties lant might 

“IT won't talk with vou, You are one of 
the most unaccountable beings | ever knew | 
And Mr CGiraham took hie seat in another 
room, and began reading 

Mre tiraham went to ber chamber The 
clock struck seven, eight, nine, The newly. | 
married pair felt uneasy they were homely 
The newspaper hed been rattiea! over tll it 
was fimey aa rag, and voung Mrs Ciraham | 
grew tired of pouting alone 

At this late hour a mutual friend rang at 
the fromt deor Both the parties knew the | 
cheerful votes, as on entering the drawing 
room door he exclaimed 

“Now thie te what | call comfortable 
Tat wheres roar wife Ciralham ” 
the visitor, as he looked wistfully aronad 


my dear, he only 


ma‘am, that 


bgt red 


“Auna,’ eekd a melations voce at the 
fant of the stair, “our friend Mr Wilson i» 
bere ” 


Very mon a nimble pair of lithe feet 
came trotting down the stairs and a face al! 
beaming with smiles external caclaiming, 
“ How delighted I am to see you! My hus 
bend and | are qaite dull we have mid all 
the eweet thi and were just trying to get 
up 0 batter pill as « contrast” 

The other half of Mre Ciraham laughed 
omright, and tt wae all over The visitor 
had « delightful eveming, fully satiehed that 
there war no parallel to be found to do- 
testi coméburta . 

A week of two after thie little tiff, the 
v were expatiating upon the filly of 
ng vedly prowoked by trifles, and both 
themselves never again to indulge | 
in any evil feeling toward each other, «gn 
ing, sealing and pledging themerlves, after 
mock tilimg and coxomg, with a mutual 
keen j 

“ Bat,” sid Mre Ciraham, “it war ao pro 





reading the anecdote recorded in « late | 
magazine, where a quarrel between « newly- 
married pair was served up, all arising from 
the wife's declaration that «he had just sven | 
@ mouse run along, while the husband stren- | 
neously maintal it we a ret, Theses he’ 
was efle tually cured of hastily contradicting 
his wife, and she wae ashamed of being s 
easily excited as to destroy her own happi- 
news It is Computed thet full half of our | 
domestic troubles originate from euch | 
nificant trifles, ond tapee are that couple, 
who are sensible enough to remember in the 


| Very cutect “vl @ of no consnquence.” 


TT EE 


SALUTATIONS. 


Modes of salutation in diferent countries 
have very diferent characteristion, and it, 
may vot be uninteresting examine their 
ahadlen | 

Moet of our gestures of mbutation end | 


| civility owe their origin to the warfare of 


the days of chiveiry, indicating deference | 
a- from ome conquered to the ovnqueror. | 
bor example | 

The head uncovered, was simply the head 


EAST LYNNE: 
THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY BRA. BEPRY WOOD. 


[Thte feria) was commenced in Me B Rack sem. 


" 4 
} 


tere cae oem aul 
Ube | wited Bates, of dire t from the vce } 





CHAPTER XLVL 


UTIL ETERNITY 

Harbara was at the seaside; and Lady 
Isabel was in ber bed, dying. Yoo re- 
member the old French saying, “ L'homme 
propose, et Diew dispose.” An exemplifi 
cation of it was here. 

Bhe, Lady leabel, bad comsented to re 
main at East Lynne during Mrs. Carlyle's 
aheence, on pu that she might be with 
her children. +t the object was frustrated ; , 
for Lacy and Archibald bad been removed 
to Mine Carlyle's, It was Mr. Carlyle’s ar- 
rangement. Ile thought the governess ough 


| a any sheet. 


| Jovee, | think your brain must be 


more like « simpleton lately, than like her- die. 1° got wefl from the accident, but it 
self 1 emm’t think what has come to the | cha me dreadfully. Nobody knew me, | 
woman.” | and [ came here as Madame Vine. | could 

Hhe took off ber bonnet and mantle, and | not stay away. Archibald, forgive me" 
laid them on « chair, gave a uwriteh or two His mind was in a whirl, his ideas had 
to her a she surveyed it in the pier- | gone woel-gathering. The first clear thought 
gine, went upstairs, Joyce answered | that came thumping through his brain was, | 
her kmoek at the inwalid’s door; and J , | that he must be a man of two wives. Bhe | 
when she sew who it was, turned as white | noticed his perplexed silence. 

“I could not may « from you and | 

“Oh, ma'am! you must net come in!" | from my children The ing for you | 
she blundered out, in her confusion and fear, | was killing me,” she belensetell wildly, like 
a he herself right in the doorway 

“Who is to keep me out?” demanded 
Mise Cartyle, after a pause of surprise, ber 
tone one of quiet power. “ Move away, girl. 


softening 


| one talking in a fever. “I never knew a, 
| moment's peace after the mad act | was 
ilty of, in quitting you. Not an hour had 
T dapested, che my ventance set in; 
| and, even then, | would ave retraced and | 
| come back, but I did not know how. See 
what it has done for me!" toming up her | 
| grey hair, bolding out her attenuated wrist. | 
| "Oh, furgive—forgive me! My sin was | 
frst but my punishment was greater. It 


What will you try at next?” 

Joyce war powerlem, both in right and 
strength, aad she knew it. She knew there 
was no help—that Mise Carlyle would, and 
must enter, she stood aside, shivering, and 

vaneed out of the room as soon as Mins Car- 
yle was within it. 

Ah! there could no longer be conceal- 
ment now! There ahe was, her pale face 
lving against the pillow, free from its dir- 
guising trappings. The band of grey velvet, | 


“Why did you go?” asked Mr. Carlyle. 

“ Did you aot know 7” 

= No 
me.” 

“T went out of love for you.” 


as been as one long scene of mortal agony.” | 


It hax always been a mystery to | meet again, Archi 


| to have entire reepite from all charge; an! 


unarmed; the helmet being removed, the 

party wae at hie mercy | 
The hand ungloved wae in like manner | 

the hand ungauntlete! ; shaking hands was 


, a token of trace, in whieh the parties took 


hold of each other's weapon hand, to make 
eure against treachery 

A geatieman’s bow is but the offer of the 
neck to the stroke of hie adversary; and 
the lady's curtesy is but the form of going 
on her knew for merey | 

Kiming the lige, by way of aflectionate | 
salutation, was not only permitted, but cu» | 
tomary among near relations of both sexes 
in patriarchal and also in later times 

he theory of firing a salute is, that it 


only 
| leaves the gune harmless, and at the mercy | day 
j of the other party; and this isso true, that 
| firing salutes with blank cartridge le a mod 
jer innovation; oooasioned, however, by 


that poor governess dared not say, “ Let 
them stay with me.’ Lady Isabel alex, 
porpenes to be mafely away from Kast Lynne 
velore the time came for her wo die; but 
that time had advanced with giant stride, 
and the period fur removal was Phe 
we out as ber mother dune, 
rapidly, unexpectediy, “like the sauff of « 
camile.”” Wileon was in attendance on her 
mistress; Joyoe remained at home 
Harbara had chosen a watering: place near, 
not thirty miles off, so that Mr. Carlvle went 
there moat evenings, returning to his office 
in the mornings, Thos he mw little of Kast 
Lynne, paying it one or two flying visi 
rom the Saturday to the io 
day in the second week, he did not come 


| home at all; and it waein those days that | 


Lady label had changed for the wore, (in 


the apectacies, the wraps for the throat and 
chin, the huge cap, all were gone. It was 
the face of Lady leabel; changed, certainly, 
very, very mach; but still hers. The «il- 
vered hair fell on either side her face, like 
the silky curle had once fallen; the sweet, 
sad eves were the eves of yore 
“Merey be good to us!” uttered Min 
| Cartyte. | 
| They remained gazing at each other, both | 
| panting with emotion; ves, even Mix Car- | 
Vie Though a wild suxpicion had once | 
cromed her brain that Sistaen Vine might | 
be Lady Inabel, it had died away again, | 
from the sheer improbability of the —“ 
as much as from the convincing proofs | 
| offered by Lord Mount Severn. Not but | 
what Mise Carlyle had borne in mind the | 
suspicion, and had been fond of tracing the | 
likeness in Madame Vine's face. 


| arms crossed upon his chest, and his noble 


A shade of disdain cromed his lips. She 


his tears dropping on her face. 

“You pear ae mine when you left 
me, Isabel,” he whispered. “May Ged 
bless you, and take you to His rest in Hea- 
ven! May He so deal with me, as I now 
fully and freely forgive you ” 

What was he about todo? Lower and 
lower bent he his head, until bie breath 
nearly mingled with bers. To kiss her? 
Hie best knew. But suddenly his face grew 
red with a scarlet flash, and he lifted it 
again. Did the form of one then ina felon's 
cell at Lynnebe thrust iwelf before 
him, or that of his and anconscious 
wife? 

Ph His rest in ret she . . 
in the hollow tones of the departing. “ Yee, 
yes, | know that God bas pa nan ay Oh, 
what a struggle it has been! Nothing: but 
bad feelings ; rebellion, and sorrow, aad re- 
vining; for a long while after I came back 
Sse ; but Jesus prayed for me and helped 
me; and you know how merciful He is to 
the weary and heavy-laden. We shall 

bald, and live together 
forever and forever. But for that 
hope, I could hardly die. William said 
mamma would be of the banks of the river, 


was equivorating to him on her death-bed | | looking out for him; but it ie William who 


“Do not look in that way,” she panted. 
“ My strength is nearly gone; you must per- 
ceive that it is; and it not, perhaps, ex- 
press myvelf clearly. 
and | grew suspicious of you. I thou 
you were false and deceitful to me; that 
your love was all given to another; and, in | 
my sore jealoury, F tistened to the tempting 
of that Trad man, who whispered to me of | 
revenge. It was not so, was it?’ 

Mr. Carlyle had regained his calmness, | 
outwardly, at any rate. He stood by the | 
side of the bed, looking down upon her, his 


form raised to ite full height. 
* Was it so?" she feverishly repeated. 
“Can you ask it?—knowing me as you | 


{did then; as you must have known me | must call assistance.’ 


{the fact of a complimentary cannon-ball 
| proving fetal once tw the personage whom 
| it meant to henor 


| arms 


| obedience to those who claimed it 


| with bedily gestures, are even more remark 


|) of distinction meet, they embrace, kim each 


lt shall be secret no longer’ 


| the Wednesday he was expected home, to | 
dinner and to sleep 
Joyce was in a state of frenay—or next | 
door to it. Lady Isabel was dying, and 
When an officer salutes, he points his | what would become of the ominous secret? 
drawn sword to the ground, and the salute | 4 conviction, born of her fears, was on the 
of trope ie till designated “ presenting | girl's mind that, with death, the whole must 
that is, presenting them to be | become known ; and who was to foresee what 
taken blame might not be cast upon her, by her 
Indeed, it is highly probable that saying | master and mistress, for not Roatan disclosed 
and writing “ your servant,” and taking off! jt? She might be accused of having been 
the hat, were originally demonstrations of | an qahettor in the plot from the first! Fifty 
| times it was in Joyce's mind to send for 
The different forms of civility, connected | Mise Carlyle, and tell her all 
The afternoon was fast waning, and the 
able than the works) mutaal contact, euch spirit of Lady laabel seemed to be waning 
a the preeure of hands, embraces and with it. Joyoe was in the room, in attend 





| kines, being alwaye regarded as the ex-| ance wpon her. She had been in a fainting | 


pression of kindly intercourse; although | 


state all day, but felt better now. She was | 
the words may, to a certain extent, be con 


partially raised in bed by pillows, a white | 
sidered as an index of national character Cashmere shawl over her shoulders, her 

We have collated a few examples, and, | nightoap off, to allow as much air as possible 
for the sake of perspicuity, have arranged | to come to her, and the windows stood open 
them in alphabetical order Footsteps sounded on the gravel, in the 

Aral» are very ceremonious If persons | quiet atillnes of the summer air, They 
wnetrated even to her ear, for all her 
acultion were keen yet. Beloved footsteps 
and a tinge of heetic rose to her oo | 
Joyee, who stood at the window, glanced 
out. Tt was Mr. Carlyle. 

“Joyce! came forth a cry from the bed, 
sharp and dager 

Jovee turned round, “My lady?” 

“1 should die happier if | might see him.” 

“See him! uttered Joyce, doubting her | 
own ears, “My lady! See Aum/ Mr 
Carivle?” 

“What can it signify? Tam already as | 
one dead. Bhonld | ask it, or wish it, 
think you, in rude life? The yearning hax 


other's cheeks, and then kim their own 
hands Women and children kim the 
beards of their husbands and fathers, Their 
greetings are marked by a strong religious 
character, such as “God grant thee His | 
favors.” —“ Tf God will it, thy family enjoy 
good health.”"~" Peace be with vou,” ete 
Hengalese call themselves the “ most 
humble slaves” of those they desire to 
salute. | 
Bohemians kine the garments of the per 
sone whom they wish to honor 
| Burmese apply their noses and cheek» 
| te a persons face, and then exclaim 
(iive we a amell ;” attributable to their 





it is keeping 


* How could you dare come back here ?” | since. 1 never was false to you in thought, 
rhe abruptly asked, her tone one of sad, soft in word, or in deed.” 
wailing; not of reproach, | “Oh, Archibald, I was mad—I was mad! 

Lady Isabel humbly crossed her attenu-| I could not have done it in anything but 
ated hands upon her chest. “My children!” | madness, Surely, you will forget and for- | 
she whispered. “How could | may away | give!” 
from them? Have pity, Mim Carlyle!| “I cannot forget. 

Don't reproach me! I amon my way to | given,” 
God, to answer for all my sins and sorrows.” | “Try and forget the dreadful time that 

“I do not reproach you,” said Mins Car- | has passed since that night!” she contin- 
lvle ued, the tears falling an her cheeks, as she | 

“Tam «o glad to go,” she continued to | held up to him one of her poor, hot hands. 
murmur, her eyes full of tears. “Jesus did |“ Let your thoughts go back to the days 
not come, you know, to save the good, like | when you first knew me; when I was here, | 
you; he came for the make of us poor sin- | Isabel Vane, a happy girl with my father. 
ners. I tried to take up my cross, as he | At times I have lost myself in a moment's 
bade us, and bear it bravely for his sake; | happiness in thinking of it. Do you re- 
but ite weight has killed me.” | member how you grew to love me, though 

The good, like you! Humbly, meekly, | you thought you might not tell it me?—and 
deferentially was it expressed, in all good | how gentle you were with me when papa 
faith and trust, as though Miss Corny were | died?—and the hundred pound note? Do 
a sort of upper angel. Somehow the words | you remember coming to Castle mas 
xrated on Min Corny’s ear; grated fiercely | and my promise to be your wife ?—and the 
on her conscience t came into her mind, | first kins you left upon my lips? And, oh, | 
then, as #he stood there, that the harsh re-| Archibald! do you remember the loving | 
ligion she had through life professed, was days after 1 was your wife?—how happy | 
not the religion that would best bring peace | we were with each other? Do you remem- 
to her dving bed. ber, when Lucy was born, we thought I 

“Child,” said she, drawing near to and | should have died; and your joy, your 
leaning over Lady Isabel, “Had I anything | thankfulness, that God had restored me? 
to do with sending you from East Lynne?” | Do you remember all this?’ 

Lady Isabel shook her head and cast| Aye; he did remember it. He took the 
down her gaze, ax she whispered, “You did | poor hand into his, and unconsciously 
not send me; you did not help to send me. | played with its wasted fingers. 

I was not very happy with you, but that! “Have you any reproach to cast to me?” 
was not the cause of—of my going away. | he gently said, bending his head a little. 
Forgive me, Miss Carlyle, forgive me!” “Reproach to you! To you, who must 

“Thank God? inwardly breathed Miss | be almost without reproach in the sight of 
Corny. “ Forgive me,” she said, aloud, and | Heaven! You, who were ever loving to me 
in agitation, touching her hand. “I could ever anxious for my welfare! When | 


I have already for- 


| 
| 








Va vbw lad te | 
It wae the ter salad t | "dud prewerne ~ hed 


|“ How do you live oa?" — 


qreat use of perfumes 
Ceylonese, meeting soperiors, prostrate | 
themaelves, repeating the name and dignity 
of the individual 
Chinese are most particular in their per 
sonal civilities, even calculating the number 
of their reverences, Of equals they inquire | 
“Have you eaten your rice 7 —" Te your 
stomach inorder? and,“ Thanks to your 
albumlant felicity.” 
Keg? ptiane kim the back of a superior’s 
j hand, and, as an extra civility, the palm 
ale. Their fevered country ia strikingly 
portrayed by asking — “ How goes the per 
spiration “Is it well with thee?” and, 


English An old salutation in polite so 
ciety was) “Save vou, sir,” an evident ab- 
breviation of “Ciod save you, sir!” 

French. Comment vous porter vows? which 
literally means “Tlow do you carry your 
wlf lr’ 

Germans, In some parts of their coun 
try they invariably kim the hands of all the 
ladies of their acquaintance whom they 
theet | 

(irecks The salutation among the an 
cients was “ Rejoice Among the mod 
erns, “ What doest thou” 

Hollander, with their proverbial lowe of 
got living, salute their friends by asking 
“Have vou had a gad dinner?” 

Italians, on meeting, kim the hands of 
ladies to whom they are related, with the 
strange inquiry, “ Tlow dows she stand ” 

Japanese remove their sandals when they 
meet a superior, exclaiming, “Ilurt me 
not!" 

Laplanders, when they meet on the ice, 
wees their noses firmly together We 
~ * not why 

Mahomedans “Peace be with vou.” to 
which the reply in, “Om vou be peace,” to 
which is added, And the merey and bless 
mage of Choad’ 

Manillas bend their bodies; place their 
hands upon their chewks; raise one leg, and 
lewnncd thre knee, 

Moore of Moroows ride at full speed to 
want a stranger, suddenly stop, and then 


' fire a pistol over hie head 


New (iuines people place on their heads 
the leaves of trees, as emblems of peace and 
friemedehs» 

Telew Islanders seize the foot of the per 
mon they desire to sslute, and rub ther faces 
with it 

Versians salute by inclining the neck 


| ower each other's necks; and thes iwclining 


cheek to cheek, with the extravagant greet 
ing“ le thy exalted high condition good ” 
and, “ Mav thy shadow newer be lew.” 
Doles bow to the ground with extreme 
deterence to friends they meet, with the 
mgnificant inquiry, “ Art thou gay *" 
Licanans, in ancient times, exclaimed, 
“ He healthy,” or, “ Be strong,” when it was 
customary to take up children by the care 


and kiss ther 


Ruwian ledies permit not only their 
hands, bat their foreheads to be kissed by 
friends, The men «alute by inguiring, 
“ Re well 

Mamese prustrale vee before - 

am, when a servant examines whether 
¢ hae been eating anything offensive; if 
oo, he ie kicked oat; if not, he is picked up. 

Swedes are by Bo means demonstrative in 
their courtesies; on meeting, they simply | 
py ah why at i 

crom their hands, place them on | 

their breasts and bow, exclaiming, * Be | 
umder the care of God" —* Forget me not 
thy pre "—" Thy visits are as rare as | 
fine days”—an ancient 


po meant taailecite to Ou pranes srunnes 








| die for the trouble,” she wailed 


, house, and never ace after her! 






been upon me for days, Jovee ; 


death away.” 


“ Tt could not be, my lady,” wa the de 
cisive answer, “It must not be It is asa 
thing imposible.” 

Lady Tmabel burst into tears, “I can't 


keep my children from me. They must not 
come, you say, leet I should betray mywelf, 


Now, you would keep my husband, Joyee, | 
Jovee, let me eee him 
Her husband! Poor thing! Jowce was 


ina mare of distress, though not the lew 
firm. Her eves were wet with tears; but 
she beliewed she should be infringing her 
allegiance to her mistress, did «he bring Mr 
Carlyle to the presence of his former wife ; 
altogether it might be productive of nothing 
but confusion 

A knock at the chamber door Jovee 
called ont, “Come in.” The two maida, 
Hennah and Sarah, were alone in the habit 
of coming to the room, and neither of them 
had known Madame Vine ae Lady Isabel. 
Sarah put in her head 

“ Master wants you, Jovee.” 

“iN come.” 

“He's in the dining-room., [have just 
taken down Master Arthur to him” 


Mr Carlyle had got“ Master Arthor” on | 


hie shoulder when Jovee entered Master 
Arthur was decidedly given to nowe and 
rebellion, and was already, as Wilson ex- 
preeed it,“ stordy — his pins 
“Tlow it Madame Vine, Jowoe”” 
Jovee warcely knew how to answer 
she did not dare to equivocate as to her pre- 
carious state. And, where the use, when a 
few houre would probably aw the end of it’ 
“She is very ill indeed, sir.” 
— Ww“ ome b ad 
“Sir, | fear she is dving.” 
Mr. Carlyle, in hie consternation, 
down Arthur. “ Dying!” 
“DT hardly think she will last ull morn- 
ing, sir” 
“Why, what has killed her” 
MN amasement 
Jovee did net anewer 
and confused 
“Have you had Dr, Martin 
“Oh, no, sir, Tt would be of no ase 
“No use!” repeated Mr. Carivie, in a 
sharp aceent. “Is that the way to treat 
dying — Amume it is of no use to 
send for advice, and « quietiy let them die! 
If Madame Vine is as ill ae vou mv, a tele- 
phic message must be sent off atonce. 1 
al better see her,” he cried, moving to the 
door 
Jovee, in her perplexity, dared to place 
her back against it, preventing his egress. 
“Oh, master!—I beg rour pardon, but —bat | 
it would not be right. lease, sir, do not 
think of going inee bee room !" 
Mr. Carlyle thought Joyce was taken with 
a Gt of prudery. “ Why can't ! goin?” he 
asked. 
“Mra Carlyle would not like it, air,” 
dammered Jovee, her cheeks «ariet now. 
Mr. Carivle @ared at her. “Some of you 
take up odd ideas,” he cried9 “In Mrs. 
Carlyle's aleence, it is necesary that some | 
ome should ece her! Let a lady die in my | 
You are 
out of your sense, Joyce. | shall go in 
after dinner; so prepare Madame Vine.” 
Mr. Carlyle begun his 
dinner, when his sister entered. Some 
grievance had arisen between her and the 
tenants of certain houses of her, and she 
was bringing the dixpute tohim. Before he 


nye Oe ert be up to 
ing what ' 


Madame Vine, tell oyee 
aaid of her state. 
“ Dying"’ qgaculated Mis Corny, in die 
beving deri “That Joyce as been 


he uttered, 


She looked pale 











“You | 
| 


But | 


| his straightforward manner 





have made your home happier, and I wish 
I have wished it ever since 
you left it.” 


| Lady Isabel drew the hand in hers. “1 
| want to see Archibald,” she whispered, go- 
ling back, in thought, to the old time and 
the old name. “IT have prayed Joyce to | 
| bring him to me, and she will not.” Only 
for a minute! just to hear him say he for- | 
What can it matter; now that I | 
jam as one lost to this world? i should die 
| easier,” | 
Upon what impulse, or grounds, Miss 
| Carlyle saw fit to accede to the request, can- 
| not be told, Possibly she did not choose to 
| refuse a death-bed prayer; possibly she 
reasoned, as did Lady Isabel— what could 
it matter’ She went tothe door, Joyce 
| was in the corridor, leaning against the wall, 
lher apron up to her eyes, Miss Corny 
| beckoned to her 
“ How long have you known of this” 
“Since that night in the spring, when 
there was an alarm of fire. T saw her then, 
| with nothing on her face, and knew her ; 
| thongh, at the first moment, 1 thought it 
was her ghost. Ma’ata, | have just gone 
about since like a ghost myself, from the | 
fear.” 
“Go and request your master to come up 


| L had done it. 


| giv «me! 


to mc 
“Oh, ma‘am! 
jhim? remonstrated Joyee. 
| he should see her?” 

“Go and request your master to come to 
me,” unequivocally repeated Miss Carlyle 
‘Are you mistress, Jovoe, or am 1% 

Jovee went down, and brought Mr. Car- 
Ivle up from the dinner-table, 

“Is Madame Vine worse, Cornelia? 
Will she see me”” 

“She wishes to see vou.” 

Miss Carlyle opened the door 


Will it be well to tell 
“Well that 


18 whe 


spoke He motioned to her to Jeane in first 
“No,” she said,“ you had better see her 
alone.” 


He was going in, when Joyce caught his 
arm. “Master! master! you ought to be 
prepared. Ma’am, won't you tell him ?” 

He looked at them, thinking they must 
be moonstruck, for their conduct seemed in- 
explicable. Both were in evident agitation ; 
an emotion Miss Carlyle was not given to 
Her face and lips were twitching, but she 
kept a studied dhon. M>. Carlyle knitted 
his brow and went into the chamber. They 
shut him in. 

He walked gently at once to the bed, in 

“1 am grieved, Madame Vine “ 

The words faltered on his tongue. He 
was aman as little given to show emotion 
as man can well be. Did he think, as Joyce 
had once dene, that it was a ghoet he saw? 
Certain it is, that his face and lips turned 
the hue of death, and he backed a few steps 
from the bed. The falling hair, the «weet, 
mournful eves, the hectic which his presence 
brought to her cheeks, told too pleialy of | 
the Lady leabel. ! 

“ Archibald !” 

She put out her trembling hand. She 
canght him ere he had drawn quite be- 
youd her reach. He looked at her, he 
looked round the room, as does one awaking 
from a drean:. 

“TI could not die without your forgive. | 
nem,” she wermured, her eyes falling before 
him as she thought of her sin. “Do 
you tarn from me? Bear 
minute! Only say you forgive me, and | | 
shall die in peace!” j 

“Teabel !” he . not knowing im the | 
least what he . “Are you—are rou— 
were you Madame Vine?" - 

“Oh, forgive—forgive me! I did not 





| wanting you and my children.” 


h me @ little | fre 


think of what you were, and are, and how I 
requited you, 1 could sink into the earth 
with remorse and shame. My own sin I 
have surely expiated ; I cannot expiate the 
shame I entailed upon you, and upon our 
children,” 

Never. 
had felt it then. 

“Think what it has been for me!” she | 
resumed, and he was obliged to bend his ear 
to catch her gradually-weakening tones. 
“To live in this house with your wife—to | 
see your love for her—to watch the envied | 
caresses that once were mine! I wever | 
loved you so passionately as 1 have done 
since ] lost you. Think what it was to | 
watch William’s decaying strength; to be | 
alone with him in his dying hour, and not | 
be able to say he is my “Child as well as 





He felt it aa keenly now as he | 


| yours! “When he lay dead, and the news 
| went forth to the household, it was Aer petty | 


grief you soothed, not mine, his mother’s, 
Ciod alone knows how | have lived through 
it all; it has been to we as the bitterness of | 
death.” 

“Why did you come back ?” was the re- 
sponse of Mr. Carlyle. 


“I have told you. I could not live, 


wrong in all ways.” 

“Wickedly wrong. You cannot think 
wore of it than I have done. But the con- 
sequences and the punishment would be 
mine alone, so long as I guarded against 
discovery. I never thonght to stop here to 
die; but death seems to have come on to 
me with a leap, like it came to my mother,” 

A pause of labored breathing. Mr. Car- | 
Ivle Au not interrupt it. 

“All wrong, all wrong,” she resumed ; 
“this interview with vou, among the rest, | 
And vet, | hardly know; it cannot hurt the | 
new ties vou have formed, for | am as one 
dead now to this world, hovering on the brink 
of the next. But you were my husband, | 
Archibald; and, the last few daya, I have 
longed for your forgiveness with a fevered 
longing. Ob! that the past could be blotted 
ent! that Lcould wake up and find it but a 
hideous dream ; that I were here as in old | 
days, in health and happiness, your ever- 
loving wife! Do you wish it?—that the 
dark past had never had place?’ 

She put the question in a sharp, eager 
tone, gazing up to him with an anxious 
gure, as though the answer must be one of 


“Tt was wrong 


' life or death, 


“ For your sake I wish it.” 

Calm enongh were the words spoken; 
and her eves fell again, and a deep sigh 
came forth, 

“1am going to William; but Lucy and 
Archibald will be left. Oh, do vou be ever 
kind to them! I pray you, visit not their 
mother’s sin upon their heads! Deo not in 
your love for your later children, lose your 
ove for them !” 

“ Have you seen anything in my conduct 
that could give rise to fears of this?” he 
retarned, reproach mingled in his sad tone. 


|The children are dear to me as you once 


were.” 
“As LT once waa 
have been now.” 
“Indeed vou might,” he answered, with | 
emotion. “The fault was not mine.” 
“Archibald, I am on the very threshold | 
of the next world. Will you not bless me— 
will you not say a word of love to me be- | 
in? 
blotted for the moment from your memory ; | 
think of me, if you can, as the innocent, | 
timid child, whom you made your wife. | 
pom a of love’ my heart fs breaking 
ut.” 


He leaned over her; he pushed aside the ' 


} 
Aye, and as I might | 





Let what I am, I ay, be 2 


is looking for me.” 
Mr. Carlyle released one of his hands ; 
she had taken them both; and with his own 
deathdew 


I loved you dearly, | white handkerchief wiped the 
ght | from her forehead. 


“It is no sin to anticipate it, Archibald; 
for there will be no marrying or giving in 
marriage in Heaven: Christ has‘ said so; 
though we do not know how it will be. My 


| sim will be remembered no more there, and 


we shall be together with our children for- 
ever and forever. Keep a littte corner in 


| your heart for your poor, lost Isabel.’’ 


“ Yes, yes,” he whixpered. 

“ Are you leaving me ?” she uttered, in a 
wild tone of pain. 

“You are growing fuint, I perceive. I 

“ Farewell, then; farewell, till eternity,” 
she sighed, the tears raining from her eyes. 
“It is death, I think; not faintness. Oh! 
but it is hard to part! Farewell, farewell, 
my once dear h Y 

She raised her head from the pillew, ex- 
citement giving her strength; she clung to 
his arm ; she lifted her face, in its sad yearn- 
ing. Mr. Carlyle laid her tenderly down 
again, and suffered his wet cheek to rest 
upon hers. 

“ Until eternity,” he whispered. 

She followed him with her eyes, as he re- 
treated, and watched him from the room ; 
then turned her face to the wall. 

“It is over. Only God now.” 

Mr. Carlyle took an instant’s counsel with 
himeelf, stopping at the head of the stairs 
to do it. Joyce, in obedience to a sign from 
him, had already gone into the sick-cham- 
ber: his sister was standing at its door. 

“ Cornelia.” 

She followed him down into the dining- 


room. 
“ You will remain here to-night? With 
her.” 


“Do you suppose I shouldn't?” croasly 
responded Miss Corny. “ Where are you 
off to now?” 

“To the tel ph office, at present, to 
send for Lord Mount Severn.” 

“ What good can he do?” 

“None; but I shall send for him.” 

“Can't one of the servants go just as well 
as you? You have not finished your din- 
ner—hardly begun it.” 

He turned his eyes on the dinner-table in 
a mechanical sort of way, his mind wholly 
pre-occupied, made some remark in answer 
which Miss Corny did not catch, and went 


| out. 


On his retarn, his sister met him in the 
hall, drew him inside the nearest room, and 
closed the door, Lady Isabel was dead ! 
Had been dead about ten minutes. 

“She never spoke after you left her, 
Archibald. There was a slight struggle at 


| the last, a fighting for breath, otherwise she 


went off quite peacefully. 1 felt sure, when 
I first saw her this afternoon, that she could 
not last till midnight.” 
(To be continued in our nert.) 
————> ?- 


LYNCH LAW. 

In the infancy of nations, as in all newly 
constituted communities, the reign of law 
is anything but absolute. It only becomes 
sovereign when the foundations of society 
have been carefully laid, and time has ce- 
mented the superstructure. When the ac- 
tion of the law is feeble or suspected, a wild 
species of justice supersedes it, and executes 
an informal, but not necessarily an unright- 
cous, judgment. 

This irregular mode of procedure, gener- 
ally known as Lynch Law, is by no means 
peculiar to America. Many nations have 
practiced it in spirit, if not in form. 

In Germany, in the thirteenth and four- 
teenth centuries, when every petty prince, 
noble, and prelate claimed the power of life 


; and death over their vassals and de 7 
ants; when merchants were Kn bp 


taxed at the caprice of the nobles whose 
territories they pamed through, a singular 
species of Lynch Law became established 


| throughout a considerable portion of the 
| country, particularly in Swabia, Thuringia, 


and Baden. It was administered by secret 
= , who were bound by no written code, 

ad no fixed places for holding their courts, 
but assembled in the depths of some lone 


forest, ruined church, or castle of one of 


| their chiefs. They made no prisoners, and 
| pronounced but one sentence—death, 


This mysterious association was known as 
the Holy Vehm, or Vehm Gericht. No 
person, however exalted or humble his 
rank, could withdraw himself from its juris- 
diction. It judged and executed in secret. 
Did our space permit, we could cite the 
names of royal personages condemned and 
put to death by its secret tn. 

The Holy Vehm has long since disa 
peared before the progress of law and civil- 
ization, bat oven interesting monuments 
of its former power are still to be met with 
in ee a 
« In France, during the earlier stages of 
the monarchy, when the great vassals of the 
crown were frequently more powerful than 
their euzerain, and entered into cabals and 
~ pon Me peng against him, the 

ing appointed some great personage or 
faithful adherents to hold Shik wan termed 


| the Grand Assize, during which the laws 


became suspended. He could judge, con- 
demn, and execute without f . of 
trial ; nor could his actions ever be called 
to account, This was but another form of 


Lynch Law. 

In Scotland ¢ had, d the wild 
wars with land, on tas todo, what 
was termed rye Law. The accused 
was first hanged, then a jury were sum- 
moned to pronounce upon his innocence or 
guilt. 

rE > i - 

It is pity that those who t us to 
talk, did not also teach us when to hold 
our tongue. 

As CHARITY covers, #0 modesty prevents, | 
a multitude of sins. 
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July 11, 1874.) 


Daawivo Matertats—Corkecrewa. 

Mew oF THe Time—Chronometer-mak- 
era, 

Wues is a giz) not a girl? When she 
wa . 

A Buack Case oy Ixtemprnance—A 
drunken sweep. 

A Bap Pre-emryewce.— What is there 
beat a good wife? A bad husband. 

Norarna, it is said, contributes so much 
to the “ musle of the future” as matrimony. 

A mownze advised her daughter to oil 
her hair, and fainted when the damsel re- 
plied: “Ob, no, ma; it spoils the gentle 
men's vests.” 

Vary Prosance.— Young Friendless as- 
serts that he always finds himself more at 
sea when om abore than when he is on 
board his abip. 

A LAby teacher in » public school was 
amased, the other dog. hy using, & partct 
forest of juvenile hands fy up in alr, 
and shak A gesticulate with violent ag 
tation. “ What do you want?” queried the 

vurzled ae hair’s 
‘allin’ off.” 

Beauturut Layovacn.—Cross-examin- 
ing a witness, a New York attorney asked : 
“Were you not, on the night on which you 
may you were in such « state of vi- 
nous excitement as to preclude the possi- 
bility of your comprehension of your situ- 
ation with that y and pr ne- 
cessary to a delineation of truth ?” 

A GENTLEMAN was once arguing with a 
Scotch lady, when at length he sto q 

“{ tell you what, ma'am,” said he, “I'll 
not argue with you any longer; you're not 
opea te conviction,” 

“Not open to conviction, sir!” was the 
indignant reply. “I scorn the imputation, 
sir; { am open to conviction. But,” she 
added, after a moment's pause, “show me 
the man that can convince me,” 

Awticirations or Revexcr.—In Scot- 
land it is , when a death oceurs 
in a family, to send the neighbors an invi- 
tation to attend the funeral. A “guid auld 
wife” was passed over in one of these dis- 

and, with a heart full of indig- 











av. 4. ®. | 


—_—— 
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from 108 te ble aft care 

‘tw''Leune ahew mete older, 
the garments we @ear 
Borrow comes inte oar homes aainy ted, 

| Robbing the heart of ite treasere of ong; 

Lovers grow cold, aad our frieadsh ips are slighted, 
Yet somebo® or other we worry along! } 


‘Midat the sweet blossoms thet emile te our faces, | 
Grow the dank weeds that would poison and | 


Dieehe; 
And o'rn fm the midet of earth's beantifa! 
There's always « something that ten't jwst right! 
Tet off from a rock we may pleck « gay flower, 
Aad drink from a *pring in a desolate waste, 
They come to the hearl Tike a heavenly dower, 
Aud naught te se eweet te the eye or the taste. 


Rvery-day wil te am every-day biessing, 
poverty « cottage aad crust we may share. 
Weak & the tack on which burdens are preaing, 
| But stout is the heart that is strengtheued by 
prayer 
Somehow or other the pathway growe brighter, 
Just when we mourned there was pone to befriend , 
Hope ip the heart makes the berden sem lighter, 
Aad somehow or other we get to the end! 


ueate — 





A FISHING EXCURSION. 
BY WALTER JONES. 


It used to be the custom of the farmers in 
Western Canada, after they had finished 
their spring's work, to have a sort of rest er 
holiday—to shooting, fishing, or aome- 
thing of the Find. For aught | know, the 
same custom prevails there yet; for it is 
many years since I left the old homestead, 
and the scenes of my boyhood. 

In the spring of 1841 or 1842, 1 told my 
father, that with his permission, after we 
had got our spring work done, 1 would ges 
George Bowyer, a neighbor's son, and an 
intimate friend of mine, to go up the river 


| chance. 


THE SATURDAY 


SOMEHOW OR OTHER. 


struck the water than the current brought it | ored by your proposal, and my daughter | «Mer ton 


EVENING POST. 


Mode 144 


around against the rock, which was then | will write her acceptance at once 


some two or three inches under water. 


1 told George that thie was cur only 
le'Was a hazardous undertaking to | 
ge ashore on the fallen tree, fer the truak 
was pertiy ender water, and, ax the waves 
long, they frequeatiy splashed 
However, we had no aitwrnaiive 


tum a 
over it 
but death. 
I started first, and almost unconsciously 
gained the shore; then turned, and made 
for him to follow. 
Rodin Gee but, 
witha verately firm he came upon 
the narrow bridge, and landed safely upon 
the bank. Then, if his natural color did 
not come to his thee, hie voice did to his 
lungs; for ne sooner had he arrived on 
terva firma than he harrahed madly fur home 
and friends; and, although we were wet to 
our skins, we were as happy as ever we were 
from the day we were born. 
After taking'« last view of our late resi+ 


Gumen Goonentypotemnenges cocky Go dasted 
for heme, arriving there gbout ten o'elock, 


minus the loadof trout we had boasted so 
much about, and finding our friends wateh- 
ing for ws most anxiously; for well they 
knew the fiercenes of the storm among the 
mountaina. 

That was our last fishing excursion. 


_ 


HOW I BECAME MR. ASHBUR- 
TON'S FOURTH WIFE. 


BY EMMA MOORE. 





“I'll never marry a widower;” “nor e 
man without money ;” “nora poor minis- 
ter;” “nora homely man;” “nor a real 
old bachelor, if he is as rich 9s Crmsus;” 
“nor a man with red hair.” 


“ Youre very sincerely, 
* Epwanp Staunton.” 


* You see, Emma, I have loft all senti 
ment io you.” 


Oh, papa,” I repeated, “ what have you 


done! 


What he said wae intended aolel 


for my om, Bemewer, Hat Ae auld » 


preston 


first wile 
—~- ee 


“DECLINED WITH THANKS." 


But tears and entrestion were of no avail. | 


Papa’ dignity could aot be compromised, 
and Twas obliged to write an socepiance, 


whigh | did in the following brief line 


demands, | accede te ypur proposal. 1 
"© Yours, &e., 


Emma a” 

Rl apes me now presiding ever Mr. Aah. 

eedablichmems, A short weeks 
since a thoughtless schoolgirl, now ad- 
dreseed as “ wother” by six oli nt Une 
da oo new qariccee sald te me, aw |b wae 
helping myrelf to het-house Gowers, “ Mins, 
your pa said I must net let your children 
pluck those dowers,” 


test perplexity was with m 
eee They felt a natural onsiaty 
to know enter Ld the echarmecter of the 
new mother of their grandebildren, and 
made yarious effurta w judge perorally, 
Shortly after my eettloment in my new 
home, 1 had been indulging in a forlorn 
feeling of home sickness; as in arranging 
my hurband’s wardrobe, | had unex pected y 
found among his treasures, three Necks of 
hair earefuily preserved. One labelled 
“ My minted kuen,” No. 2, “ My sainted 
Marie; and the third, “My departed 


oy came I,” I cried, “ever to marry 


auch a Bluebeard?” 
Here Jane 4 to summon me down 
to ea my b '» mother-in-law. An 


It #as my plan to start in the afternoon 


trout as they could well carry. 


for it was not an on 
He said, in answer to my request, that 


the time came for us to start, our cou 


My father laughed at the idea of two boys 
going up among the dangerous mountains; 
vent occurrence that 
a bear or wolf was seen there in those days. 


had no objection to our going; for, when 


would fail us, And I think myself, that ‘it 


Such were the confused ejaculations of a 


on a fishing excursion. This stream takes J * | image of my own dear mother rose in my 
ite rise among the mountains, and pases | ™erry band of school-girls, whom their ~~ 9 and I bounded down in haste to 
through my father’s farm. teacher was vainly endeavoring to summon 

to their studies, At } r bell was 


go up some six or eight miles, bivouac out | heard amid the din of voices, all talking al 
that night, start fae - the next morning, | cp, and she laughingly exclaimed, “Young 
and fish down the river. Men had fre- | lad 

quently done so, and had caught as many 


ies, matrimony need not engrum your 
psi Vay se ae time to come. You will 
fea come and attend to your lessons. 
Joubtlems, when the time comes, you will, 
like many others, act entirely contrary to 


your present feel 

“ At she has yaad I remain single,” I 
wh to my companion; “but I am 
sure,’ I emphatically repeated, “that 7d 
never—ne, never, as we 1 liye, marry a 
widower!” 


nant grief, she watehed the funeral gather-| | ii) hawe d fe : father’ At the time I made thie remark, I was, 
Sys inch her abd ae xin | had ute or Gao bing lupin often oh Hn Wa 
yes, u : 


finally too much for her, and she exclaimed, 
in a tone of forced resignation: “ Aweel, 
aweel, we'll hme a corpee o’ our ain in our 
house some day! See then wha’ll be in- 
vited |” 

A Surewp Jvuveni.e.—The sharp little 
children, varying in age from four to ten 
yeam, are certainly on the increase. 

Kvery neighbor has its prodigy, but 
the following smart thing, done by Freddy 
Warmer, is the best bosiness in their line 
that we have seen lately : 

Freddy Warner is a child of some five 
summers growth, and his mother, like all 
good mothers, never lets slip an opportunity 
to impress upon her ey ney mind some 
good practical or moral lesson. 

She had given little Freddy a fine apple, 
af cy err give half of the 
ow, , you must give half o 
apple to er icaes Georgy, and when 
you divide anything with another person, 
you must always be sure to give the other 


taunted by the boys to whom we had already 
boasted of our plan. 

When the time arrived, we phuokily 
started, therefore, tuking a little 
“rations.” 
cloud could be seen, and we ~—_ 
time fishing in the morning. e traveled 
up the bank of the river until about sunset. 
At that time we were some six miles from 
any dwetling or human habitation, far up 
among the mountains. 

The stream was quite amall where we 


the stream there was a large rock ome tert 
feet square, and some five or six feet above 
the water. On the top of the rock were 
some amall bushes, and it was covered, be- 
aides, with moss, Upon this rock we re- 
solved to take up our abode for the night, 
for we could easily jump from one stone to 
another from the bank to the rock in the 
centre of the stream. We wok a little 
hatchet that we had with us, and cut some 


person the larger half.” sprace-boughs, spreading them upon the 
“Yeu, mamma,” —_ the little philes-| rock, and making @ capital bed for the 

ophér,- looking sharply at the big apple in | night. 

hia hand, then sudden | looking up into Soon darkness came on; and all was very 


: “ Dear mam- 
ive it to bro- 
ivide it with 


ramen ar et efter : 
ma, you take the apple an 
thet Georgy, and fe him 
me!” ° 


Matrimony Inivsrratrep. — Husband 
Traveling. —Séexe 1.— Room in hotel. 


eee full of cigar stum Bourbon 
whiskey. All hands equipped for a night's 
spree. Husband, in a hurry to be off, 
writing home: 


“Dearest Susiz: My time is 80 oceu- 
pied with business that I can hardly «pare a 
moment to write to you. Oh, darling! how 


Y miss you! and the only thing that sus- 
tains me during my absence is the thought 
that every moment thus t is for the ben- 


efit of my dear wife children, Take 
pase a! pomm, my ate Feed the 
on cow's milk, E 


the gas lit. Thirteen grass widows; Fred, 
from the corner, with hie violin; 
Jim, from across the way, with his banjo; 
Jack, from above, with his guitar; Sam, 
from below, with his flute; lots of other 
fellows, with their instrumenta. Dancing 
and singing; sideboard covered with mits, 
fruita, cake, cream, wine, whiskey, etc. 
= in a hurry to dance, writing to hus- 
band : 


“Dear Henny: How lonesome I feel in 
your absence! The hours pass tediously. 
Nobody calls om me, and I am constantly 
thinking of the time when you will be 
home again, your cheerful countenance 
light up the routine of every-day life. My 
household duties keep me constantly em- 
ployed. I.am living as economical as pos- 
sible, knowing that your small income will 
not admit of frivolous expense. But now, 
dear, I will aay -bye, or I will he too 
late for the monthly concert of prayer. In 
haste, yours, etc.” 


A puMB pIALoeuR.—It wrenches one 
badly to step on the wrong stair, but few 
can help laughing at the awful stride he 
makes. It is equally funny © see a man 
meet the wrong “customer,” to talk- 


jous wan out to the deaf and dumb 
asylum the other day to inspect the institu- 
tioa. Updb entering he encountered a man, 


still except the murmuring of the waters, 
and now and then the hooting af an owl in 
the distance. 
We had agreed to take turns in sleeping, 
while the other kept watch in cage of danger. 
It was my friend's turn to sleep first; and, 
being thoroughly weary from our leng walk, 
he was soon in a pleaant «slumber. 
1 sat meditating upon our situation, and 
involuntarily wishing myself xnoozing upon 
a good foather-bed at home, instead of sit- 
ting upon a rock in the middle of the stream, 
when | was startled from my sleepy reverie 
by the distant sound of thunder. It soon 
came nearer and oftener; and I finally 
awoke my companion, telling him that our 
chances for keeping dry were small. In the 
course of half an hour it commenced rainin 
in torrents; the wind blew a perfect hurri- 
cane; and there was a continual roar of 
thunder, that echoed among the mountains 
like a vast array of artillery in battle. The 
lightning was so sharp and rapid, that it 
kept us almost continually blinded 
e sat in this dilemma an hour or more, 
listening gloomily wo the howling of the 
winds, when our attention was suddenly at- 
tracted to a danger that in our trouble we 
had not thought of. Thewind Inlling for a 
minute, we could plainly hear the roaring of 
the waters as they came plunging down the 
ravine above us, and in an instant we com- 
prehended the terrors of our situation. We 
were shut off from the shore by the rise of 
the waters, and it was so dark, that we could 
not see an inch before us. After a while 
the rearing of the waters was plainly heard 
above the sound of the wind; and here was 
the first real danger we hadseen. We knew 
thas the rain that had fallen far up amongst 
the mountains had begun to flow into the 
river, and consequently it must rise very 
ra vidly. 
The hours seemed to ua like weeks, for we 
were fearfully expecting momentarily to be 
washed from the rock, and carried b¢ the 
foaming current far down the valley, past 
the homes we had left but a few hours be- 
fore. We did more of thinking than talk- 
ing, for we could hardly make each other 
hear above the soued of the roaring wind 
and water. Occasiunally we would liedown 
upon the rock, and reach down its side to 
nee if we could touch the water. At last we 
found that it had risen to within about a foot 
of our resting-place ; and, oh, how we poor 
boys prayed for daylight to come! As it 
was, our situation was utterly hopeless in 
its chances for escape. 
At last we could discern the grey dawn 
of morning; and, with the growing light, 
we could see the black, chiliy water h 
over the lowest edge of the rock, and it was 
still rising. 
I looked at my friend's face; and a paler 
one I never saw, even of acorpse. | naid 





meant. Finall L 
in an outburst of wrath exclaimed— to him chat I thought our chances were 
“Ob! get out you idiot! I'm tired of ep Sogn Se aay. 
with you ahaa one i pone y my ys 
Whereupon id, “ That's just our ete: home; ° 
ath Tint ee waver abet rh tell the truth, Walter, I think I have seen 


why didn’s do and not keep me 
wd @ yen? I thought you 
were and dumb,” 

PR Sn etry a Seen 
S a ." 
“That's what y cae fd ag es and I 
thought you were an attendant,” sid the 

man. 


t.. 
fF 
of 
i 
[ 
f 


my parents for the last time. 

"as ia grow light, we moodily watched the 
tall trees swaying in the wind on the bank ; 
and suddenly one just above us drew my 
—~, large leaning out 

It was & spruce, over 
the river, and the water was washing the 
earth away from ite room The thonght 
struck me that the wind and water it 
bring it down, and thus it might be 
means of our deliverance. : 

And ao it proved ; for about sunrise there 





ris 
3 
f 


came « gust of wind that felled it into the 
stream above us; and no sooner had it 


basket of | *igned by the nitlar 


The day was very warm, pat a 
a fine 


stopped for the night; and in the middie of 


mation, 
Soon after, J Jef school, with a letter, 
Mo the ‘effect that | 
was now fully qualified to fill any = of 
usefulness to whieh I might be ined. 
Mamma had this daly —— 
and | never doubted its wuth. Neither di 
papea’« friend, old Mr, Ashburton. From 
i visitor, generally acvompanied 
by a Mra. Ashburton, The village belis 
had tolled some two months since fur he 
third wife, and rumor awerted that he was 
already looking for some one to mipply hee 
place. All the widows of m awe, 
and all the natere of every age, were on 
the alert; sarely the little Ashburtons 
were never as much caressed as when they 
were 
No one could asmert that Mr, Ashburton 
was the picture of grief, as he wemled hia 
way up our avenue every week. Hin visiw 
were witiversaliy conceded te my father; 
and no ene was more delighted when they 
were over than —_ Although 1 in- 
herited too much of my father's courtesy to 
treat any one rudely, a sight of hia portly 
figere and sandy wig entering our parlor 
inspired ove with a desire to leave it. What 
wax my amazement, then, at being sum 
camel into my father’s library, one day, 
and having the following note placed in hy 
hand : 
“ Ashburton Villa, Tecseday a.™ 
“Dese Mee Euwas 
“ When Adam vas mae-happ) for life, 
He was the hushed of just one wile ; 
But my bliss has beew of higher deg: ee, 
Ae | have alr ady been bh assed with three, 
What could mortal mau ank mure, 
Than w have you fur number four? 
We cannot tell how the die will be cast, 
Perhaps, dear Kmua, you will be the tart. 


“ Reapeotiuily yours, 


“ Aanon Asusuaton.” 
I burst into an irrepresible Jaugh, such 
as echool-girla only indulge in, thinkin 
the scroll nothing buta joke; and was wopeh 
surprised on glancing at my papa, to ace bim 
louking a4 grave asa judge. He placed a 
note in m d in which the billet-doux 
to myself had been encloed, saying that 
Mr. Ashburton was a man of goud sense, 
and, like an honorable gentleman, had tirat 
requested his permimion w address me. 
The note was as fuliows :— 
“ Dear Sin,—If agreeable to Mim Emma 
and yourself, I should like, as «o0u as your 
daughter can make it convenient, to enter 
once more into the matrimonial state. You 
know my ample means; and, if Mins Emion 
eon-ents, | will, on our marringe dny, en- 
dow her with one handred thousand doiliars« 
Hoping, when next | addres you, to be 
able wo sign myself your aflectionate sun-in 
law, | am now, 

* Yours faithfully, 
“Aanon Ash purton.”' 

I could endure the scene no longer, and, 
eluding my father’s graap, and donning my 
hat, ran to tell my bosom friend, Lacy, of 
the blids in sure for me. 
merry over the poetical proposal, Lucy ex- | 
claiming: “Who knows, aoe a, if you | 
don’t survive, but I mysetf will be number 
five.” | 
That night, mamma, after tea, came into | 
the counci!, and, dazzled by the bait held | 
out, gave her influence in favor of Mr 
Ashburton; and 1, a thoughtless child, 
yielded to the entreaties of my parents. 
It was not my father’s method to neglect 
business, ro I was despatched to my mom | 
to write my reply. 1 sat down w my writ 
ing-derk, cho-e my paper and pen, 
when the idea of being anybody's fourth | 
wife, and I only seventeen, struck me as | 
being very alxurd. | imagined how Mr 
Ashburton must look divested of hi« wig; 
then pictured myself walking down the ai-ie 
of the village church, at the head of the six 
Ashburtona, three of them belug older than 
myn if. 
“ Not for twenty millions!’ I cried, will 
I sign away my happines.” 

A as I thought of Gerard, with hi« 
stalwart, young frame, hia raven locks, and 
fine teeth, hia kind heart, and tortune yet to 
make, | thought I would tell him of my | 
dilemma. 

Nn! commenced, “ My dear Gerard 


ing #0 strange and ludicrous bas 
tell you 





up to-morrow and I will 
all,"—when papa tepeed at the 
door, saying, pleasantly, “ Well, Emma, my 
reply has been sent, and ere this Mr. Ash- 
burton is a le eal 

“What!" i cried. “Ob! papa, what 
have you dove?” 

“Don’t be excited, child,” he answered ; 
“here ia the copy of my reply.” 





stant is just received. I feel highly hoo- 


We were quite | « 


| ter daghter, | angrily drew it from my 


ime. When | opened my eyes, a laughing 


| thin bright sunny day ’ 
| excited’ 


jand chidren?” he repunded 
| you in @eanm-land in your favorite harbor, 


throw myself into her arma What was my 
am to seo a otal stiauger aur- 
veying me through her spectacles with a 


“Wei!” she exclaim “has 
really made such a fool of himself ax to 
bring a child to preside over his house? 
Sooo children enough already for 


one 
To which | mentally responded, “Too 
many by half.” 

She vent on, “Really, it's endugh to 
make my daughter Ellen wish herself back 
in world of trouble——"’ ca 

me in tears, she checked 6 
and sid,“ Well, dear! What's dove can- 
not be undone, and we must make the best 
of it; but L have come on to advine 
you. | have reared teo children, all except 
nine, who are dead ; and you cannot begin a 
twain them too y - Have my boxes and 
trunie takea up to hilen's room—ake will 
be ta see her grandmanuna.” 

nature could endure no more, and 
+. retreating (row the room, on the 
plea of obeying her orders, when L ran inte 
the os arme of mother mother-in- 
law, had just arrived 
Thig one was a complacent-lodking old 
lady, end good-nawred, and informed 
me at gnoe thas “She was the mother of the 
sainted Maria, and bad come purposely te 
age how she liked me for » sepmother te 
her ligle pet.” 
L sairod wed the old ladies, and left them 
to have their rocaw prepared, and their 
grandchildren t in presentable .order, 
Va ag return, 1 found them in about) as 
position as a cat and dog would 
have been, if shut up in the same room, 
ach one was awerting that all the good 
leuks and istell 0 belonged to hee aide 
of the howe The question had not the 
slightest inerest tor me, and all participa- 
ion in the argument was prevented the 
entrance ofmy husband, with an open letter 
in his hand = After greeting our guests, he 
imformed we that he had just received a 
lever frombis third mother-in-law, saying 
that she weuld arrive by the evening wain, 
as whe deemed it her duty tw give his young 
wile the benetit of her experience of bring- 
ing up children. 
No pen can describe the confused state of 
our mansbn during the invasion of these 
mothers-it-law, They only agreed om one 
sulject, ani, unfortunately, thas wae myself, 
Dhey thosght b wan tuo young; that | did 
not presile with dignity; that | was not 
tond of children, and much too fond of drem, 
&e., de. Advice was showered upon me 
from morming until night. At the tale, the 
wx childen, three grandmothers, and hue 
band, eqgaged in reminiscences of my pre 
decewors Kach mother insisted that ber 
daughtefs portrait should be added to the 
nuwber. 
1 thosght that my patience would be 
entirely tahausted before the old ladies took 
their departure. The likes and dislikes of 
therr daighiers had been rehearsed und re 
heared io me, their wishes in regard w 
| their chiddren trequently repeated ; until one 
| day I rewred to my own room, intending to 
j lock the door for a season of brief quiet 
But the mahersin-law were not so easily 
evaded. (he was at my side with her kait- 
ung-work sad snutl-box, prepared for a 
axial chat. She said it was nature! that | 
should like to hear my husband's former 
history, asl commenced rec ounting the 
three wedd ng«, and three death-bed noenes, 
and the fuserain, ending with an inumation 
that my huband had had the three deceased 
ladies Lured tagether in a semicircle, leayv 








mY M.D, 


What does he imagine I want with hi 


aml his eve a more gentle ex 


Pacer Trot nto 
vy | troubles. 


4} Woman in the micdet of hes [y venda, v . 
vave taken a more favorable opportunity te | Mm Pegerm® wit ¥ 
wree his euit; and « | became (ierart’s fy: pare 


netew! of Me. Ashburton’s feurth. | it 


wer 

} blanched cheeks» 

| these memories are very meat and drink ? 

| They consume thee—the bitter agony is 
acted over and over aguln, the tears thrice 

_ | thed, the place. chermbhed where auch 6 


“thanks?” I sent him ww article, amd asked ‘readful thing occurred, the scar fondly 


“Dean @ra.—In obedience to my father’s | pode yp ge it and send wap gree back, 
‘ ow 


wag that tella of the alwost fatal kyife 


| Ie f the article, | read, lined gep over, and vet oling to them, 
| with thanba” 

I do think that editor bas the p of VERTISEMENTS. 
froctresen an omally develypast an is jamet- vane = > ore 
ole to his existence re VERTISING . ys 

Now aboot the article, It was twenty- RATES OF AD ae 


four stangas, Ulustrative of the fallacy of | 


| hope in general, and vartioularly my own 
desolation, and tolf ih Choice and elegant 
| diction how pecaliacty Put gent to dinap- 
pointment was the writer, 

What « darling it was to me? 


| Nourished its slow 


How I 
rowth, and how eagerly 


| yet tenderty I each line as ft was 
| horn of my muse! Sometimes days would 
| elapme 


nine; vet still I clung to it hopefully, con- 
fidingly, and ae it increased in : 

I gloried, At last it was ) S 
four mt well rounded off. 

How [| loved it! What vistone I naw tn 
the future! It was to be the key to dreamer 
withows nomber, and presents were to be 
lavished on several perons whose will 
I had been vainly trying to secate for years. 

It followed me in my dreams, Ove'n 
I thomght I was in the editor's office. He 
was trying to drive a bangin for it, when a 
rival editor entered, and, after reading, per- 
sumled my editor to reject it. 1 went home 
in despair; when immettiately there came 
a note from the rival editor, offering me a 
fabulous sum for my article, and a 
as permanent contributor to his paper on 
similar terms, Of cour | ted, wand 
was in the seventh heaven—when I turned 
on my side, and it was a dream! 

But you can see how much | valued tt, I 
read it aloud to all my frierkls and relati 
and they all, with one accord, pounuenend 
it fuultiow, exquisite, so touching, &e., At. 

And then to be “declined with thanks.” 
The next time he declines ome of my articles 
he may retain hie “thanks.” One doesn't 
want “thanks” when he expects bread and 
butter, or the equivalent thereof, 

Of course it was not the editor who pub: 
liahes thie that thus proved hindelf 
inca f appreciating a D wag om. and 
really Caneel No. I would not 
deiga to subject mywlf to like infignit 
pony He will mirely recognine hinaelt 
when reading thie; and 1 will add, for his 
benefit, that If ever again he has opporm. 
nity to decline an article of snl, te will 
please omit the “thanks.” : 

If any publisher or private concern would 
like to purchase the article, it will te sent 
on reception of a bank-note of any denomi- 
nation whatever. 

— © 

Baract of promise suit in England 
furnish the newspapers with ap endlesa 
Ey vent ning paragraphs. One of t 
a casea occurred in and, where 
some months ago a Mins Agnes Irady sued 
ohn McEthennan for breach of promise, 

t before the case came up for trial, the 


Lng 





meter was gompramined b 
ina Brady 9 sum of money 
to soothe her wounded feelings. Seen af- 
terwards McElhennan's pasion bub. 
bled up & the surface, and for a second time 
he proposed and was again accepted by 
Mine Heady, Hut before the marri knot 


could be tied, the ewain h ain changed 
his ming married somebody else, Mine 
Brady has entered angther suit, claiming 
$5000 damages, and this time refuses to 
compromise. 
——— + 
Tuink.— Thought engenders thought. 
Vlace one idea upon paper—another will 
follow i and #till another, until you have 
written a page. You cannet fathpm your 
miod, There is a well of thyaght t 
which bas no bottom, The more you draw 
from i, the more clear and fruitful it will 
be. If you neglect w think yournel{, aud 
use other people's Uhoughts —giving them 
ulleranee only —you will never know what 
you are capable of. At tiest your ideas may 
come out in lumps, homely and #hapeless ; 
but no matior, ime and perseverance will 
arrange and palish them. Learn to think, 
and you will learn w write, The more 
you think, the better you will expres your 
ideaa. 
a © 
He who can at all times sacrifice pleasure 
to duty, approaches sablimity. 





LADIES! hy sending me ten (10) conte, T wit 
send you & cut paper pattern of the latest atyle of 
sacqne, Jacket, walet, or « pattern of anything for 
ladies’ wear Send stamp for Myatt's Ladies’ Pashion 
Journal (sent tree) Address Gtonas W Myatt, 27 
Kast bith Ot, New Vork City Jayl) oat 


DR. RADWAY’S 





ing placestor (wo graves more. 

“oo, des,” she aflectionately remarked, | 
you maycunsnule yoursell by thinking that 
you are tle last wile he expects to have 
Ihe tabletwill be placed im the o@itre when 
he dies, with this appropriate inm ription, 
‘Our huwband.’” 

The elinax hae now been reached. I hal 
endured he trial of beang the fourth wile 
and the burth mother to the children, ana 
amon bet my identity—but this partner 
shipin duth | eould nat tolerate When 
the old may, glancing at my wodeing-ring, 
proneured mm tw be the very one worn by 


hoger atd threw it trom me, giving way & 
euch an indignant outbreak that the old 
lady jemed her cap on one aide, dropped a 
stitch if her stecking, let her enufl-box roll 
on the floor, and by her sereams brought all 
the graedimothers into my apartment. Such 
ahuvlit! bach one wae trying to prame 
her ow) dexeemiants lo the detrnment of the 
rest. | endeavored to rue and reach my 
owe rom, and the eflurt eflectually aroused 


eye wai glancing into my face, and a loving 
arm thown around me, and | was greeted 
with UP exclamation,“ Why, kima, dar 
lung, whet bave you been dreaming about 
Why are you so 


Quite bewildered, I exclaimed, “ Why, 
Gerard where are ail the old ladies? =And 
the portaite? Aud the children 7” 

“Whit old ladies, and what portraita, 
“1 found 


where pur mother bade me seek you.” 
Whe [ had laughingly rehearsed my 

dream, jerard joined in my merriment, and 

said, “J 1 meet the happy Mr. Ashburton, | 








“Mr peap 81n,-—Yours of the Sth in- | I shall pertainly challenge him.” i 


But jmmediately his voice awsumed a 
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| = “thew * 
| SEWING MACHINES. 
| SIMPLE, DURABLE, RELIABLE, 
LIGHT RUNNING, and 
EASILY OPERATED. 
BALESROOMS 


TM) Cheetaut Mt . Philadelphia 7 ame 
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CHRONIC DIABABES, BOROFULA, ULCRRA, 
CMRBONTC RILRUMATISM, BRYSIPELAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER } 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
APPRCTIONS OF THR LUNGA AND THROAT j 


PURIFIES THE BLOOD, | 
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RESTORING HEALTH AND VIOOR,; | 


CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIVUL COMPLEXION 
SECURED TO Ald. 


Bold by Druggista, Price $1 per Bottle 


DR. RADWAY'S 


Perfect Purgative Pills. «2 


| No 2 —from forehead over 
' 
Perfectiy tasteleas, clagantly coated, for the cure of | No. 3—from ear tw ear 


all dleordere of the stomach, liver, bowels, Extneys 


ater, mervous diemnse, hewlac he, comstipaliog, cos ; 
tivenems, ‘ndigestion, dyspepsia, bilioweness, bilieus | 


| 
| 
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Vy KAGE WEE. Ageots santo, partion 
$72 flare tree, J Worth & < St. Lewis, ol 
June 1M 


A sovee aree shin om the fore te anything bat 
pleasing t) book apo, expecially ev with ladies. By 
eating Madame de Moses s Anthen the comreest amin can 
be made te glow with freshness aud beanty Anthes 


ie the only harmless preparation io eee Price, #% 


| Miller Bree 111 Maiden Lane N ¥ 


R. DOLLARD, 
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Investor of the celebrated GOAAAMER VENTI 
LATING WO eed KLASTIC BAND ToUPEeRs 
Inetruction@a to enable Ladies sad Geatlemen te 
measure ther own heads with accuracy 
Teupees and telps, 
bm ace 
heed No 1 —from Forehead 
beod a0 far ae ball 
Ne i-diver forehead a 
far as required 
i over the top No 3 —‘)ver the crown of 
| Me &4—Pregm ear to ear the bead 
roand the furehesi | 


Iehas 
No |The round of the 


the head to oe & 


He hae always renty for aale « epleedid Bteck of 


fever, inBamativa of the bowels, piles, and ail de | Geote’ Wign, Toupece, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, Pri- 


raagemeats of ihe internal riscera. Warrasted to 
oBeck & positive care. 


Price 2) couteabos. Geld by Druggists 


DR, RAPWAY @ CO., 33 Warren fe, | 


lta New Tous. 
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thom 
Private roome for Dyeing Ladies” and Gentlemen's 
Mair 





Th» met harp on past 
When you see a pale, servous 


$5.2 $20 rus wilt 


elf aegt? — ‘ The eety : 
ee - * ’ i It . 
nameplates, Various aty w 
tmk ei be heey ay Wh, 
sion 6 anhena oo 


“¢ 
er at a oe 7 Ga &» = 


Why is it that to some * 


ounts WANTED ta the nae | 




























































































tt elm a 

















Fe re 


i 
* 
‘ 
- 




















et aa 








— 

























roll through ovr large 





lo 
emyporname of fambs vom, in the cool of morn | 


now that the votaries are scattered here 
ol Gan trees do antidate for 


“Tee thet the followers of Mre. Cirundy 
(these who must have their ante enpy lic! 


me matter what the price) are slerut, ie | 


eurprising to se the decline of prices 
“MARKED Dows” 


je the placard of the day, and it ie mt, a 
many cas, a mere notice to attract the 
ineoewnt, but the decline is a buna Ade 


5 


affarr 


ovrms 
always the moat necemary of al) articles, 
like other good wlage, this is true, get 
erasmmable sult, and all other 
can easily be added thereto 
ee polenciaen, of quod material, and 
neatly fawherd, and aylich emengh to wear 
with the black silk walking skirt which i+ 
now eo much in vogue, con .be purchased 
for $3.60. Indeed, purchasing “ for a song” 
le @ verity. 
Pulses aAtem is ev im, 


as ever, are considered ind ¢, and 
these need! to be made full « long, te re 
lieve that scrimped appearance which all 
these gouds take on, unless amply made; 
these are usunily balf tight, to Worn 
with each and tet those ready-made, fio 
ished with 8 Bute ruffle, edged beth top 
end butiom with lace, command but $4 from 
the purchaser's purse, And thus we conld 


on enumerating a sale of prices aston 
tare 

nalnaook dresses, 85 ; full 

linen sults, pclomeise skirt, $5; and 


cambric wrapper, $2.75. 
BEroRy 1s VAI, 
even in these days of extreme heat, i* at 
tracting amd demanding the attention of not 
‘eae. ae eect 
are being bel’, ane who 
can ie the most perfect and desire! 
improvement ia any one article worn by 
women, ia surrounded with @ halo of glory 
Aed we aote with pisengee Ons » od ane 
of improvement bas reac our dress, anc 
not o few useful inventions are worthy of 
Whe 
Among them ie an elastic woven under- 
vest, to which are attached bande of lew 


elastic 
to the stock ings, skirts, ete. 
Also, a new garment combining a chemise, 
int, corect-cower, habit-ehirt with bo- 


collar or ruching. 11 @ill also my ot the 
undershirt and skirt proper, thue throwing 
the whole weight of everything worm on 
the shoulder . 


almost indescribable prosector, in which it 


and many other inventions are yet 
in their infeney ; but now that the subject 
ie wo full ming the attention of the 
women | ay, we may coun hope for 
sume vast improvement that may give us all 
© perfect drew form-f health-giving 
freedom to chest and limbs; and then, w 
deed, will the millennium dawa for ured 
women. 
THE TRAIN-TEARING SOCTRTY 
le the latest society formed, but this is Vd 
opporite eex, and, it w mid, alrealy 
= be a A th d bers, and [. 
constantly ap the increase, The agle olyect 
of Uhhe socket yi rules, by-lews, initdatory 
oath, etc conalet in one lem, “never 
& Omit 16 Mep Epon & @oman's train, arnt 
ruln the dre whenever aod alware if the 
length of drewe will permit.” 
INeTANT ELEVATORS, 
which are pow in a ral use, will serve 
to hart the diaboligal theme of thie club, 
for a lady (who & & sensitive to the 
presence of Qh @@emy) Cam in an instant 
render her Fay Ly ghort we be stepped 
ups, aml persons weer trainet 
dresees on the street of in crowde:! place 
Hy ell meng, attach elevator: to your 


dress. 





IMITATION eTORRS. 

We promised 0 correspondent, last wevk 
to give these imitation gems a permona! i 

~ctiva, end the result was 0 favorulilc 
thas we ve them 6 notice 

We an imitation diamond, which 
4 wee hard to believe was mot real, ro per 
fect was it; nove of the dull, hazy look of 
the common pebble or paste; and we fin:/, 
too, that these stones have been put to ce 
vere tests, only to show their remarkable 
durability, Their settings are splendid 
exqyoaling the seret of diamonds; aad we 
were showe a ring valued at Sl0, which 
would cost in the real stome $900 and we 
can Lat ay we should prefer the R00 ring 
ar! $270 cash to the real ai S00 

Kutues, sapphires, aod wpale are al! imi 
tated to an excellent degree, and a» the 
tame is fast going by when gouw are consul 
ered first-clam preperty, we predict for these 
fine imitations a Bret-cless martet, a they 
come to be known and appreciated. 


OUR CORR EFPON DENTS 


Couwrey Gist. The prettiest rustic hat 
ie an immense fat, wiles shape, only 
thet ue round. The whole top covered! 
with row after row of white Swe plating, 
or, if preferred, reaching» of colo lace, « 
ribbon ecraw the toy, and fastened \ the 
sodas, Liew it to the bead. snd forme into a 


xa protector, of clastic ribbon can be. 
te the sles and under the haw, to 
fore it imto shape 


Livmr axyp Macatr. (ict sai of «bite 
organdy , paff and reffle the shirt and polo- 
naise ; insert ribbon im the puffs; by geting 
two ot three sew of ribbons aod wearing 
ower we barmonise i your bale ons or 
sage, you quite change the tone ree for 
=. sienslen : and the onalse cas 
be worn with other skirts, with good effect 


darree Gian, Get « pink watered sash, felt by the ship, after being shifted from the 
wvou mebes side ort tore abe bGhis naa over. 
Braid ‘ ’ ‘ 
=’ Pa oy ghee took powxesion of me, and | responded to 
trad trod Have coral-top camte im. | Hee mante’s exclamation: . 
sert the etther direcsiy in| “ Nothing, ncthing—<ied help a!” 
front and back of the eam, oF at the | ‘The bark disappeared from my sight be 
and the (arger ame be & of the braid. craly | Mad car Sereralt; he, Wary vase on on we 
pemera! contour of face and Lead Lang | iy heavy nea, aad seemed to my imag. 
carts @y sup from the bea | imation to atmost By ahead on ber mimica 
* Mamita 8° Buches of crepe, tele, or of destruction, and | clamd my erer and 
taille are tnbet stylish for fell Gree = Pieit- held my breath, ar # ins cleng wo 
pe ms pe va gent edt aap rei) bitte and waited for the shock. 
, orabowm) Mo came. At least, ne euch shock 
oul, are worn for traveling jul expected. There wes a crash no 
Asscs Bruxt. | jouder than the breaking of a topgallant- 
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With « glemetng e7e amd curving man 

| the meg aed champe of the bride! ree. 

tee op mg amd be cablied bee | prea. 

dnd Ore te om me heppiere 

ere of metioe— the chal from the bow 
~te the pride of apeed we go 


There te Mie tm the breser ae we hasioe oo 


Like o 


Leeee leans expe.cate of east Sno Guan 
| Aede ee we te ploy, 
| aed the ofthe coals tnrent G Gag, 


— steed) 7 vithia — 

| might of the evending bool doth wie 

| Dart theeghte thet howet me, @here are yo now! 
| White the stent air euole wy breve. 

| hud the wy ee wre *. 

And mamght le ot pret bat the arching eby , 

| Ob!) the tramp of my steed te owilt cad erreng 
le drerer thee fame oud ewreter them mmg- 


A 
RUN DOWN. 


BY WM. PATTERSON. 


In the oy of 1861, 1 shipped on board 
the oli ary, of lLomdon, bound fer 
Austirn with cargo and paswengers. The 
captein's name | ve ten, but the 
chiet officer's name wae Tarhox-—a very 
goed name indeed for a milor—end he was 
one, though somewhat advanced in years, 
ami liable w be furried in any sudden 
emergency. 

The ey : sailed pretty well, though not 
~ fat os her build promiced, aud we ar- 
rived at Melbourse in due time, and div 
| charged our cargo, sod a the chip ruse out 

of the water a she wae lightened, 4 was 
| fad that several sheets of copper—fifteen 

of twenty —— were gone (rom her bow and fore- 
foot. The copper wae replaced by « diver 
at a trifling « wee diwharged 
from the ship, and have not seen ber since, 
| but bow that copper came to be torn off, is 
what | am going to tell, 
We had pase! Cape Agulhas well to the 
southward, and were running down our lon- 


j 


gitude, with ae much wind as we wanted, | 


| 
about two points on our starboard quarter, 


janmd a very heavy, but long and steady sea 
after us. 

| It wae after four belle in the fire watch— 

| perhaps eleven o'clock--one very dark 


| night, and | wae walking in the waist, emo- 


| king, the mainseil being hauled up, the 
wairt war about the warmest place I could 
et to, without guing into the boatewain's 
ted where mont of the watch were, 


rope. 
most of them asleep, and | was having my 
walk on the unsteady deck all to myself 
until the mate, finding the high exposed 


om the main deck to get a bit warm. As 

he reached the main-mast in his walk, he 

addrewmed me with-- 

“Whe « Uva r"’ 

“Me, air,” | replied, giving my name. 

“ Where's the rest of the watch P' 

“In the boatewain's locker, sir.” 

“ All right’ 

We had been accustomed to get out of 
the way into the locker, all the 
and no fault had been found with the pro- 
ceeding, «© long a we were promptly on 
hand when called. 

Mr. Tarbox was always very friendly to 
me, and he now leaned up against the main 
fife-rail and entered into conversation. We 
talked for, perhaps, a half-hour, when, as 
the mate turned t go aft, he asked me — 

“Who's on the look-out?’ 
“we're pretty well in the track of shi 
just here, and —- to have our lights mn 
such a night as this” 

“You, vir,” 1 replied, “I should think 
this night was dark enough for lights to be 
needed, if they ever are, Andrew ia on the 
lookout, «ir” 

“Very well—tell him t keep a good 
lookout, when you go forward; but what's 
that?’ said the mate, pointing over the 
atarboard : 

1 looked in the direction indicated, and 
anewered that | caw nothing ; but in another 
Instat 1 did see something—a dark spot, 
Wacker than the blackness of the -_ 
| It wae another vowel, sailing slong (like 
oureel vea,) with no light exhibited 6 warn 
cthere of her prevence 

“1's a whip, sir,” 1 exclaimed, excitedly. 

“starboard the helm, sir hadn't you bet. 

|ter?—we don't know how she may be 
| heading.” 

I wes a very young man then, and a 
young sailor, too, or | should not have ven- 
tural to offer advice to a mate; however, 





Mr. Tarbox did not appear annoyed at my 
breach of discipline and sea etiquette, nor 
did he snub me as ft might reasonably have 
«a peoted 


“Ob my bow,” he said, “ we are clear 


of ber—vrou wexin't be finghtenead 
Hesides, the rule of the road, at nea, ia to 
paw all sbips by patting the helm aport,; 
and if we were to Ry heaven, that sail 
ie crossing our bow [" and raising bis voice 
he called out to the man at the wheel 
Pict the helm, there port!” 
* Port the helm, sir,” came back the un 
concerned reeponse from the heimanan, and 


the Mary ewuag bewarde tbe dark object we 
wished w@ « 


small bark, with her port tacks aboard and 
topeaile wet standing directly acrom our 
peth, and #@ near (hat we coold not pomub!y 
ja uider her stern 
Starboard, sir, for God's sake, starboard 
elarboard hard 
that fellow-etarboard, starboard!’ I en 
treated of the mate, who it seemed, though 
he had discovered the bark before me, vet 
was not able to particularize amall oljects 
in the dark so well ae 1 could 


He was etartied, and leaning over the | 


rail, anewered me, “Are vou eure he's too 
close fer crowing our bow?) He don't mem 
any nearer than a half mile.” (we were not 
three huadred yards trom the stranger.) 
“1 think we've room to get round her 
stern! Ry heavens you're right! Star. 
board, starboard tothe helmeman.) “It's 
too late-—it's too late! Mercifal God, what 
can we de?!” 

A collision was inevitable; and the Mary 
we a chip of 1,100 tom, and wan going 


over & tremendously heavy sea, at thirteen | 


know anhoer W the order to “ star- 
board” «ae given, we were within murket- 
shot of the bark, whose headail were 
already hidden from my view by the ship's 
forewa:l, as I stood In the walet, The order 
to starboard was indeed, too late. Had it 
been dome at it, lweuld have been wel! ; 
as it Was, the helm wee for ming to be 


sleeping on the studding aaile and spare | 
The pamengers were all below, and | 


poop & rather cvel promenade, came down | 


adding, | 


, eal which was cow & | 
clove thet |] distinctly made it ont © bea. 


we are right on top of | 


-—- - re =~ 


mast would make, s trembling of the ship. 





| 


“What's the word, sir? Keep her 
coutee 7” 

“Ay, Harry; keep your course again,” 
was the mate's reply 

“What was up there for'ard, aie? con 
tinned = Harry “Romething went — | 
heard it.” 

“Oh, | fancy we were frightened far no 
thing,” said the mate; “ we th t we saw 
a veeel clone to the bow, but | dare say 
‘twas all thought, I heard that erack . 
pone we've sprung a light spar; we'll soon 
find ou.” 

“We carried some spar away estirely, 
sir,” Harry went on; “TL can tell the differ 
ence between the sound of a epar crncking 
and when it breake off altogether And 
we've run over something—a plese of a 
wreck, most likely—I felt it rumbling along 
our bottom. 

“ Well, I don't quite understand it all, 
myself,” said Mr. Tarbox ; “ but comealony 
forward" (to me), “and see if we an find 
out what's carried away?’ 

Our ere ecermedd all right; the slender 
flying jibboom was in ite place, and the light 
mticke were all aloft; no one could tell whet 
had made the noise. The men soon re 
tarned to their nest in the locker, and I fo! 
lowed the mate to the break of the poop to 
hear what he had to say. 
| “Thie is a queer affair,” anid be; “it's 
impomible that any vessel could really have 
been there: we were looking out ao tharp, 
frying to ace verwele that we thonght we did 
see one. We certainly didn't hit anything, , 
and we should have seen the ue after 
she wae un, if she had } twe'll | 
have the side-lights out—light 'em and set 
‘em at once,” 

“Ay, ay, sir,” I responded; “bu: what 
was that crash ?’ 

“Oh, there wasn't any crash; ya were | 
excited at the time, and fancied it. 

“ But old Harry wasn't excited sir, nor the 
watch in the locker, and they herd the 
noises, and the rumbling under our keel,” 
persisted I. 

“Well, well; we may have hit « plece of 
wreck just then. But go ahead and set the 
lights eet, at ance.” 

In a few minutes the lights were ig place 
in the missen-rigging ; and as | came down 
from the poop, after fulfilling he order to 
ect them, | saw Andrew, the «aman who 
had had the look-out, aep upto the mate. 
He wae in a tate of great agitation, and 
said, “ Will you look this way,sir, please.” 

“ What ia it, Andrew,” anid tie mate. 

* We've run over a vewel-—a arque, sir!’ 
said Andrew 

* Kan over a barque! what we you talk- 
ing about?’ 

“It's eo, wir,” anid the ecannn. “that’s 
what made the crash the men vere talking 
about-——I saw it!” 

“Did you sce a veel ”' demanded the 
mate. “Let's ere; you were o the look- 
out if you saw a berk, why dd you not 
report her at ence’ 

“ | had come aff the look-out fir a minute, 
sir, to light my pipe under the lee of the 
| for'ard heuse; and when I turnel to go on 
| the to'gailant fo’castic again, | saw the 
| baryoe right under our forefoot. | saw her 
plain, sir —her mainaail was stowed, and ahe 
| wae onder two topeaile and formail, She 

was 0 close, 1 had no time to lo or say 
anything, and | was took all aback; I 
cre down under the windles and it 











| famesed you ase a bark under the bow. 





| was only a second or two when felt the 
thump and heard the crash, and mmething | 
tom oa our deck; and then the ship | 
jaeemed to rise out of water for'ad, and | | 
could hear that barque grumble along oar | 
nttom—we run fair over her, ai, and all | 
hands have gone to the bottom with her. I 
didn’t say anything about it to the men, sir, | 
but that's what they heard and fek."’ 

“The Old Hoy himeelt is aboani of this 
} ship, | believe,” said the mate. “1 tell you 
‘tie imposible that we should heave run down 
a barque without knowing it A whale 
boat under the bow would giveus a heavier 
shock.” 

“Jum look thie way, sir,” aad Andrew; 
and the mate and | followed bin to the top- 
gallant forecastie, where he shoped down 
and picked v a rope, handing a broken 
end of it to Mr. Tarbox. “* What kind of 
rope do vou call that, ar?” 

‘he mate examined it carefuly; it wae a 
rope of four strands, and ever varn was 
emooth, free from bunches, «mill, and of | 
similar size to any other yarn ib the same | 
rope 

a should call that Freach npe,” said | 
the mate; “but we haven't anyon board; | 
why?’ 
| “That rope just came on bard,” said | 
| Andrew; “that's the main lift ofthe veasel | 
we just ran down. Look down hee, air.” 

He went down from the forecaste, we fol- | 
lowing him, and pat his foot on , piece of | 
wood ebout sx feet long, lving beween the 
windleaw end and the rail; the otler end of | 
Ube rope we had been looking at wa fastened 
to thie piece of wood by “ clip hoas,”’ 

“ What do rou call that, ar *’ 

There could be no doubt what itwas; the | 
emd of some amall vewel’s lowe yard— | 
| probably the port mainyard are of the 
eodee. We concluded that it was the 
| mainyvard arm from the aleence ofirons for 
}@ topmast«tunsil boom; the ore-yard | 
| would heave been furnished with boom: | 

iree. 

“| fonnd this just here,” said Andrew; 
“Theard it when it struck ; our «pare are 
‘all right; anyway, this ien't mah bigger 
than our top-gallant varde |t suet have 
come from ie - 


| 
} 
| 


| 


banque. 
“There's something strange aboot all 
this,” said the mate; “I can't inderstand 
it at ow look here, you wo. You 


all. N 
are the only ones who fancied ou aw 8 
vewel i = bows 
thing about except noise fa 
ing, Ee. and the seraping unde the ship; 

at waan’t beney atungh 6 wake 

y in the whip, Now, mind rhat I 

you, keep your mouths shat on this 3 


| fixed their souls upon “ We have Lived and 





there is no use in maki alad for 
we tha we coald 











have rum over anything more 
of Geating wreck. He you let the others 
the talking, and say nothing of your 


E 


of wed overboard, 
we ‘sc weatithere. I'm 
the pumps, and then | faacy it wi 


And he went aft, leaving us to carry out | 
hue orders. 
Andrew, who had by this time somewhat | 
recovered his equanimity, unhouked the lift 
from the broken and threw the | 





right. He stoutly maintained that some 
spar had been snapped that night, and that | 
yon was a screw loose somewhere. [ut no | 


mention at all of the affair was made in the 
log- book 

Now, obwerve! The noise was heard by 
the man at the wheel and the whole of the 
watch on deck, and the grating felt by many 
of the pamengers; while not only the mate 
and I, but the look-out man, Andrew, dis- 
tinetly saw the bark close under our fore- 
foot, and did mot see her afterwards. But 
the yard-arm was a clincher, as evidence, 
for it was impossible that we should have 
broken her spar eo that its end should fall 
vn board of us, without our ship being ac- | 
tually over the bark's deck at the time! The | 
more | reflect on and consider all the cir- | 
cumstances of the case, the more certain do | 
I feel that, on that dark and murky — 
in the Indian Ocean, the Mary crus ed | 
under water and overwhelmed a bark and | 
her crew; and, incredible as it may appear, 
without alarming her own ship’s company. 

Mr. Tarbox profemed to be skeptical on 
the subject of running down a vessel, until 
the coy was found to be knocked off, when 
we discharged the cargo, as before related. 
He then qihantiedeel to me that he be- 
liewed we did destroy a bark and her crew. 
I feel sure we did. 
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PIANO LOVE. 





It must have often struck many persons 
how active an agent, ponderous though it be 
on its legs, the piano is in forwarding love 
business. There ia some curious sympathy 
one would Soe Soe 8 : and 
heart-atrings, which wi presently found 
out as the theory of the brain-waves Seadio- 
covered some two or three or more ago. 
This, to begin with, is dev wooder- 
fully im the way of songs. gentiewan 
stands by the side of a oung lady, while she 
warbles “ Ye Merry hird,’ turns over her 
music (often in the wrong place), and looks 
at her countenance. 

At first, a strange sort of sensation comes 
over him, that this is a pleasant sort of 
thing, and well worth k ing ep. Theo 
he begins to feel a little melancholy. Why 
has he not cultivated such innocent and de- 
lightful enjoyment before? But it is two 
late —too late! That is to say, he is almost 
afraid it ie too late. On further reflection, 
however, he begins to wonder if it really is 
wo late? He ia not so old—nay twenty- 
five or «0 last birthday—he is not utterly 
used up—a little of the freshness of the 
heart very probably lingers yet under the 
ritet—and, in short, the matter ia, on the 
whole, worthy of considerable calm investi- 
gation. 

In nine cases out of ten, to pause in this 
way ia to be lost. That rapturous voice, 
showering out melody ; that curved throat, 
throbbing at every high ©; that face and 
those eves settle the business in the very 
next minute, Lle ia steeped head and cars 
in love. 

A gentleman and lady who bave fallen 
in love over the piano, (as the old people 
fall asleep over the candle,) usually court a | 
great deal in the same fashion. 

He, having all at once taken an immense 
interest in muaic, spends now a quarter of 
an hour every day at the muric-ehop win- 
dow, looking out for new pieces, where be- | 
fore he would have considered it a most 
culpable waste of time, to have expended a 
minute. 

Now he buys eo many sheets of polkas | 
and schottisches, that the shop-keeper won. | 
ders if he is about to set up in the business 
for himeelf. 

Kut this extravagance ia, in reality, only 
& regular phase of the patient's insanity. 
¢ can no more be accounted for than phy- 
sicians can accout for a rabid dog's unrea 
sonable objection to water. 

Next—-bat in an carly stage of the dis 
eare—a favorite must be selected—that is to 





| aay, the lovers mutually a to fancy one 


particular composition, and to think of each | 

other intensely (a sort of meameric concen- 

tration of mind) whenever it is played. 
Verhaps a simple-hearted pair may have 


Loved T er,” or “ We'll Never, Never 
Part,” and as they are singing the latter, 
will thoroughly believe the words they are 
breathing, apply truly to thenwsel ver, 


—_- 


Home Ixterions.--Domestic miseries 
cennot always be concealed by the victims 


| of them; they lie open to the gase of all | 


who cross the afflicted threshold. But they 
do not concern the outer world, and the | 











| tive-born populetion of the United Btates numbered 


| fine powdered rosip 
| to be oar, make @ paste or putty of it with boiled 


| « perfect etranger to as, what you show 


| tvtewds.” 


| some rhubarb or magnesia 









Se \t te the inteetion te make the Depart 
an attractive featere te oll cur readers 
© importast eed 








TO CONTmBUTORS 
Aathore and others will take notice that, by rules | 
of the P. O Department, pte ¥ for | 
itiention ip periadionte are ealjert te letter rates. | 
leonticiomtty cenanped 08 will net be thee ont of | 
the PO by we Rejected Ma® will not be returned, | 
aniess by special reyecet, with eufBoteut stampe ou. | 
cloned to prepay postage 
Comtributors are requested te write on only one 
side uf the sheet, aed to avoid the use of pale or fancy 
‘ale. | 
Reerectrviiy Decuver — Night sraciete> | 
nies Answer Boks — Kemarks— Bootiaud— At the | 
—“ Beer and Ever "—Beesie’s Vow—Pride end 


Last 
Passion —Ueder the Greenweed Tree—"Oh, Emile | es 


Again!” —A Peace Ufering—Mythe— Clarence s Mis | 
take 


TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS 


Neveenerres. If yoo will sprinkle powdered bo 
red freety over the eheives aed foors of your closets, 
you will fod, we think, that it will have the efevt of | 
driving thuee © horrid ” cockrusches away. 

Livres Beauty. To clean gloves, damp and stretch 
them on a wooden hand, and sponge them over with 


| either wil wf turpentine or camphive. You may add 
| a little essence of lemon te destruy the emell 


Qeisete. “ What le the meaning of the lettrre & 
B, which you so often come across in legal deca 
mente?" hey are the abbreviation for the Latin | 


word “ sciticet,” which meass, to wit, namely, being 
undersioud 
Auer According to the Conens of 1#70, the ne 


32,001,142, foreign-boru, 4567,229, aud the largest 


| wumber of foreiguers was in the State of New York, | 


vem. 1138264. 
Teaveces. By en act of Congress, at the 
ond of inst year, the English suvercign was declared 
to be deemed equal tw S614 mifle American gold, 
04 thet thie valuation was tu Le from the let uf Jea- 
wery, 1814, the “per of exchange” Letween Great 

Britain and the United Statce 

Inqurems. The State having the neo area in | 
the United States = Texas, which hee ¥ 4.856 eqaare 
miles, the smationt ie Bhude Istand—equare miles, 
108. The largret Territory @ Alaska, haviwg eo 
area of 677,300 square miles, and the emalicet is the 
Dest rict of Colembia, having os area of ouly 64 square 
miles. 

B. BY. “To remove iron mould>,” reb the spots 
with « bitthe powdered wzalie acid, or anita of lem a 
end warm water Let it remaie « few minetes, and 
rince well in clear water. Another wey is to warh the 

with « strong sclution of erram of tartar and 
water, This must be repented, if necessary, and the 
articles dried in the eua. 

Annis B We do not remember ever to have met 
with the word in question, which you want ex- 
plained, and which F my you sw in some poem 

on were reading here te sume poetry that nowe 

t an enthusiast can rend, and thet aires euch « 
high preseere of steam te get over the lines and 
words used thet we have often bad to give up the 
ettempt in despair, 

An Ov Faisap. From readiog over your letter, 
Be come to the conclusion that the gentleman (’) has 
Bot compromised |im-elf in amy way. nnd that he all 
along mrest to evoid any offer of marriages. He 
never hed any serious intentions, and has been 
merely @ Girtation on hie part—e rtless one, too, 
as all euch Girtations are. Yuu had better think so 
more abowt him. 

To Comrnievroas, We must thet whee 
MAS. are sent to as, they should fully, 
for @e are not to take from the Post-office 
packegre on which te due. The sambter 
which are erut te us is an of 
the pert of comtribetores tp thie matter of postage, 
which, thoagh a emall one to the individual writer, 
to as as publishers ie @ serious lose, We tbat 
this oversight will be avoided in the luture, 

3.0. “Ile setting the Gret dumino for a game, 
dors any domino evunt five or ten, except the five 
or double five!" According to Hoyle, who te the 
ackuowled, authority on of all kinds, “if 
the one & leads can put down say domino, eon- 
taining spote that amount to five or ten, euch as the 
double Ave, sit foar, Give blank, trey-deuce, ete., he 
ovtents that wember to his sours in the game.” 

A Loves or tus Poor. A few grains of camphor 
kept in your bureae drawers will keep away the 
mothe frem your clothes. 24. For the black spots 
on = foce, make & solution of ae soap-endas, 

mix with it a emall quantity of wh a Brenan 
epiritacus liquer, with which bathe your every 
night, ad © cappet assist you ia the matter, as 
we have no control over the operations of natare 
4th Hair light brown 

MAB © Will you please give me the receipt fer 
® guod cement for an Aquarium, ope that will stead 
water, either salt or fresh?" fe think you will 
fod the followiug an excellent Aqaariam Cement: 
One part, by measere, of litharge; one pert plaster 
of Paria, ove part Bne beach seud, one-eighth part 
Mix all well together, and 
keep dry ina well-corked bottle, Whenever required 


wi 





lineved ol, aud dry quickly. 

Rentis. We really should not like to take upon 

ourselves the respousibility of wpe Fant who ae 

do to “earn 
your own tiveltho-d and be independent of your 
The desire is a very proper one, but it is 
precisely those © frieuds” whom you ought to con- 
eu't in the matter, and who could better advise you 
than we could possitly du. 

W.H.@. The only really safe and efficacions me. 
thed of curing «| ncy to etomtness is by reduca 
the quantity of the usual food, lucrensing the exer- 
cise, and redeciog the hoore of sleep ehoald 
be steadily adhered to eetil the rednotion in weight 
@ ope of even two pounds a week. Whee you get it 
down to that, be satiefied, end do not press it Leyond 
that Ggore, or it will most certataly injure your 
health. 

A.B PF. “Can you enggest any eure for styes! 
Pet « teaspoonful of carbonate of code in a email | 
bag, pour om it just enough boiling water to moisten 
it, and then put it on the eye pretty warm. Keep it 
om all night, and je the morping, moet ithely, the | 
stye Will be gone, if net, @ second application will | 
be certain to take itawey. Styee arise from impa- 
tity of the blood, and no permanent cure can, there 
fore, be effected by a mere external application The 
bloud should Le heptin @ healthy cvudition by taking | 





Maeniswt A very useful back varnish, one that 
fe weed fargety for hair-pine, Ash-hooke, ete. te also 
ereelient for applying te these parts of machinery 


| whiok it ie desired te keep clean without a teo yn ! 
bo 


expenditare of labor Ut is made as follows A i 
two pounds of aephaltum (fused in an irom pot) one | 
pint of bet boiled limaced of! Mix the ingredients | 
thoroughly, remove from the fie, and, when cwied | 
a little, add two qnarte of oll of turpentine. Apply | 

with a paint or varvieh brash 
Sarsse, (Germantows ) We can give you two re | 
for vemeving freckles, end you amy uy them | 


both, and let ws haow sometime bow efficacious you | lais 














| ing and resto.ing jver hair, 


[July 11, 1874. 











There are vartoes theories 

mectoorte et nee " tome 

votrances that they are wrthin the 

eMrection, draws to its 

the epletoe that the 

ether gureous of mimeral are to 

the earth) orbit, aad 

that whenever it enters these stages, showers of me- 

' tears, of various te hiom, are to be 

Haver “Whee two ladies and « geatiomes are 

welking together in the day-time, aad come te « 

pimew ny A FO 

wey. or ge Warpae le 

donot” Of course it te the gentionan’s 7 te tke 

the matioer in and te engineer the ladies 
throegh the @ifficuliy in such « manser 


J 
r 
t 
ret 
bes 
Es 


by @ ing abead, he should go ahead; if tou 
Lest by standing beck. of at one side, while the ladies 
be sheeld imhe bie end act scoordingly. 
Alwaye precede « when Samy b gy Lg 
follow ber when going doe8, yee are eacert 


weet, 
marry, ae ie your case, eubmicsion for « time ie al- 





receful Utetach ve 
oot aoa sacar wtb’ s iis poet bang 
will test the stability of lovers, watil they are 





eridom, if ever, producti boo 
often results in wretchedness and muwery 
Pearces. We think the the 
sincerity aed the constancy of his love you be 
youd al! dowlt, and that is thie 


love fur him te vot exteguiched, 
vived all these yeers, during which you heve 
reuttee of 


bed no rest from the “ dreary, 
whoul-icaching.” New thet furere te 


| ening vet before you, we thimk you wold be 


wreeg iu allowing any little resentment, which you 
might have felt years ago, to stand in the way, 
to heave any tof on the decision you have to 
make vu (be geutioman 6 offer, 


Lotta 8. Don't ase camphor water, or indeed any 
other lotion, no matter how popalar or how stroogly 
eudoreed by your druggist, fur the perpose of cleans 
The satest, and indeed 
the only liquid we cam recommend, # pure water, 
and white Castile soap the only soap that should ever 
be used. Never use perfumed soap, ae it will 
imjure the color aud the growth of the har, Wit 


£ 





| euch long hair es yours, you must wash it once s 
| Week, or you will God it anythin 


but « “crown of 


glory.” or « blessing, or asige beauty. If you 


| Bod it te falling cmt, you should have pant Sees 


rubbed vigorowsly twice a day, the hands 
dipped in cold water every little while during the 
runing process aud the comb used as ewede | are 
sible, In thie way the reots of — dieeesed hair 
will be strengthened aud get new life, a: it were, into 
them, and yuu will evo perceive the beneSts arising 
froma it, 


Urnarer. We think you ere needlessly 


| yourself miserable, in faucying that Leceuse you 


the geatieman to whom you ere engaged have quar- 
relied, that therefore he dose pet love 5 
lovers quarrel ie proverbial, Persons ie love with 
vech other quarrel shout things that they wenld 
never think of quarrelling ebout if they sere pot 
im love. And ot 
te ne evidence that je are pot slocerely im love 
beosuse they quarrel. Tie may be servuated for, ia 
, Upon logical principles, We expect so much 
rom thoee we love that we are easily disappointed 
by avy little thing which erems to vediente a lack of 
full aed perfect reciprocation. Although quartels 
are, as we have anid, not incompatible with true luve, 
stilt they should be avoided. We are told of the 
of Tt bet eweeter far le the 
love that is pever marred by harsh words that make 
& Becemeity fur reevn<iliation. 


Tuectcers*, We think you wili@nd you are mie 
taken iu saying that the Mohammedan 
the largest number of followers of ell the various 
religious of the «orld. The mammoth religion of 
the world te Buddb which b as ite vote 
ries about, ip rowed bera, Ave hundred milli 
of human beings, of nearly one half the population 
lube! For some two thoussead five 
hundred years, it base been the established religion of 

, diam, Laos, Pegu, Camedia, Thibet, Jagan, 
Tartary, Ceylon, the Leo Choo and many peighbor- 
ing elands, besides about two thirds of Cuine ande 
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the paper or cardboard 

nm of a needle will be useful i 

hem the specimens are placed to your | 
the paper carefully, 20 thet the moge will not 
turbed, and let it rest io « slacting posttion, 
the water can run of. When sill damp, place 
old bit of soft limen ever it aad press in Liotting 
oe Lat it remaia uuder heavy preseare till dry. 

ith plok and green sea-weeds one can represent 
lovely muse ruseLuds, aad also other Bowers. 


Tequines, |Lancaster.) “Please tell me an easy 
way of engraving Bguree on glass.” We haow 
euly ope method, which ie as follows: Cover one aide 
wt a Bat piece wi glass, after having made it perfectiy 
clean, with beeswax, and trace figares pom it with & 
needle, taking care that every stroke cuts 
pace ; + hy: Next make s border of wan 
rvund the g te prevent an. uid, when 
on, from roening on Now tend eon Shots so based 
Ruate of lime, (oer spar,) strew it eventy over 
glace plate, (upve the side,) and then gouty 
upon it, se as not to displace the regen mach 


tor, a8 is eufficient to cover the flour syer 
Lot everythiog remain iv this state fur three hears; 
then remove the mixture, aud clean the glass 
washing it with ol] of (orpentine. The figures which 
were traced through the wax will be found engraved 
on the glass, while the parte which the wax cuvered 
will be wacurruded. 


Imawonats, We bave of course only pour letter 
to judge trom,and if what you aay us true, as we pre 
mime lt le, we do pot tee that you have gives any 
reason t) make the young lady « pareate campiain of 
your Lehavior t. wards them personally. What they 
are evudeutiy incensed at is ihe affection thet exists 
between their daughter and yourself; bat as you 
have nut given us the slightest hiet as to what the 
grounds af their qppositive are, we are of course 
Gpalie [0 pass any opipi.m npon their conduct. We 
give you full t for having acted so far in = per- 
fevtly hosoreble sad straight menerr,~ never 

ding te cland or secret jute: views,” 
and such like, and hope that before you take such an 
extreme step as marrying the lady without the con- 
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| seat of her pareuts, you will exhaust every fort in 





mpting to opp er 

if you were not quite so “ polite end dignified,” as 
you say you always are toward them, and if you 
would try all your perevasive powers, backed by the 


be able yet to gain their approval te 


Ams Ove Boipian. “Can you tell me what te the 
process « soldier has to gu through in order to secure 
@homestead! le it tr hem feo remeia in 
pereoa upon the lend? Hy giving me ell ihe infurm- 
ation oa this subject you panes 
mech oblige me, aed | een cure many others who 
have bres epidirre, and who are siso eptitied to 





. find them to be. One fa drach ‘ 
outer world has no right to look on them. manenta, two Gupibann of hheeudor water, wr, end batt Sapte aube naan ie onan - ‘ oye And 
Visitors should pot see them, even when | pintof @istilied water, The mintare should be ap- | any one to do it for him, and meoke the 
their dismal forms come boldly into view; Pit’ SMA e sponse, Tah Ug 0 dag, Ao | down an to hie dircharge before the a the 
and visitors should bear off no memory of arachm of terca, ond tall ¢ Greche of | Setetiewen ww thes Gebten’ — te om = thet 
them to exhilit to othera, The joys of a | ugar. Mix these, and let them stand s few deys ina | homevieed «laims may be eutersd by an agent. Us 
honsehold may be Inimed far and wide ; | t's ee eR Damen thea rub | der the p rules,e clatment te peed 
’ . one “ epen and ke improvemen 

| > seo myo fy ree aes | toon M. “Tema tepabled with pimplan and | teed ile in per . ot A 
miserien Possess sancti | ip dempetr come to te! | going ow eolec ting eumber 
every sensitive and honorable sou! will reli- | that wttt mae them paki “A @uend of cum oant } way qume withis the sonditions ot 
ciounly repect Paap ee yap ee ee 
. ow | 
RS red ee ee eo 
o — Re ; s 7. wee re a to mEprove 

i i \ » ¥ further inf. bon, 4 

think thet thie world, with all ite wealth | oon eeetes, Terie fee poet hat cont snatts ot | Scie fo the Commtmnsmer'of tie Gane) Last Or. 
woe, with all its mines and mountains, | yor, ever, bat if you p Mile Oe fice, Washington, D. C. 
i - i aude waa ” MISCELLANEOUS. — Auses J fe . — 
ie steamboats, ra me yes 
on gg Big i —, grouping eae Stew ene amthe young man cant on ony petting rid asaunekb >. 
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